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by Father David

BELONGING

Belonging. It is a way of being that I hope we all experience somewhere in life – to someone or even something. Belonging denotes security, comfort, love,
responsibility and even accountability. Many of us will likely think first of family when we hear this word – I know I do – and the ways in which we care for, and
are cared for by, the people who share our lives each day. For others, it might be a job or a vocation (or at least the people the job or vocation connects us to) that
exemplifies our sense of belonging most. Wherever we find it, belonging is at the very core of navigating the bumpy seas of life.
As a Priest, I seek daily to bring new (and renewed) people into a
relationship of belonging with Jesus Christ; to come to know the
comfort, love, security, responsibility and accountability that comes
with Christian life.
Nate Wall (in all his academic belongingness) pointed out to me
recently a bit of Augustinian theology: “What is true of Jesus must
also be true of the Church.” It was something I think I had known
(or at least heard) before, and something I certainly believe, but not
something I had ever truly wrestled with. Belonging to our God, a
God made known to us in Jesus, is one thing. But
“belonging” to the Church, that felt like something
“What is
completely different.

September feels like a new season each year as kids go back to school,
friends come home from holidays, and life gets busier again. I find
myself reflecting this year on what it means to ask you, as the people
of our church, to belong to one another more fully, as we begin anew;
that you consider not only what you need this year, on your journey
in Christian life, but also what your church family might need of you
as well.

Perhaps attending a session of Christian Education isn’t just about
what you’ll get out of it this week, but what others will garner from
your presence there. Perhaps missing worship doesn’t feel
like anyone but you was affected in your absence – but
true of
perhaps your presence next to someone who needed you
Jesus must also
there would have made a world of difference, only you
The culture in which we live places a heavy emphasis
will now never know. Perhaps participating in ministry
be true of the
and value on personal choices, self-improvement and
initiatives like Little Lambs, or Meals on Wheels, or the
Church.”
being consistently gratified – so if something isn’t
Chancel Guild, or Dinner Prep all seem like things that
working for us or making us happy or meeting our
others are doing better than you ever could – but maybe
needs, then it is likely time to move on. However, if the very nature
your raising your hand will be the catalyst for others to join in as well.
of belonging is indeed rooted in more than just what belonging can
do for me, but instead, if belonging is rooted in how it affects those
In our baptismal liturgy, when I anoint the newly baptized with oil,
who are in relationship with me, then undoubtedly, this will change
I say, “I sign you with the cross, and mark you as Christ’s own for
the way we understand belonging as it relates to our life as Church.
ever.” I say to you and to your brothers and sisters, “You belong!”
You belong to God, you belong to the Church, and you belong to
Church really can’t just be something we go to anymore, I don’t think,
one another. Not just at the baptismal font or in the sanctuary; not
but rather something to which we actively belong. The church, as St
just when it’s convenient or when your needs are being met; but you
Paul teaches us, is the Body of Christ, is the saints, the faithful, is
belong to Christ, and you belong to one another, now and for ever.
YOU. The Church can’t just be the place we find security, comfort
and love for ourselves, as we need it, but has to be understood as
My friends, as we begin a new fall season together this year, may our
a life amidst people seeking to offer one another the same security,
church be a house of security, of comfort, of love, of responsibility
comfort and love, which we all need. Belonging to the church means
and of accountability – may we all come to belong. ✣
being held responsible and accountable, not always having all our
own needs met. It means living intentionally and sacrificially for the
betterment of God’s people to which we belong.

- David +

Parish Wide Meeting
All are invited!
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Tuesday, September 20 at 7:30pm
Focus: What is Discipleship Anyways?
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Why the

MARRIAGE CANON DEBATE

hits home

by Kristen Hamilton

by Heather Hanson

It is a life-changing moment when you find the person you
want to spend the rest of your life with. You start to plan
where to get married and register for gifts.
But as an engaged same-sex couple, you have additional concerns: Will we be allowed to get married
here? Will there be some family or friends who will
not attend because they cannot accept us? These were
the realities my wife and I faced when we were married in 2004.
Fortunately for us, we found a kind United minister to marry us,
surrounded by the family and friends who did support us. But as a
life-long Anglican who was baptized and confirmed in the church,
there was a noticeable absence for me when my church did not
support me in this act of love, faith, and commitment.
At some point in the last twelve years, the family and friends
who did not support us have come around. We’ve received a few
apologies, but most importantly we’ve received their full love and
support. Yet one thing remained unchanged; the Anglican Church
still did not perform same-sex marriages. So when the Marriage
Canon vote came up this summer, we held our breath. Would we
finally be reconciled with the last missing guest from our wedding?
It was an intense 24 hours when the canon initially did not pass
and then passed after the realization that one vote was miscounted.
It is an amazing feeling to know that now the Anglican Church
fully loves and supports us, recognizes and validates us. And that
is the greatest belated wedding gift of all. ✣
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On July 11th, our family found
ourselves glued to the computer screen
as we watched and listened to the
debate about the marriage canon take
place at General Synod, 2016.
People came forward to share
their thoughts and recommendatio
ns, each kindly being
thanked by Primate Fred Hiltz
before walking back to
their seat. I’m not going to lie: it
was an incredibly tense
and painful thing to watch. My hea
rt went out to each person in that room, feeling the grav
ity of anticipating what
the outcome of the vote on allowin
g same-sex marriage in
the Anglican Church of Canada wou
ld do to both sides of
the discussion. The ensuing no-vote
felt like a hit to the
stomach – calls were made. Tears
were shed. Heads hung
in disbelief and sadness. And whe
n the re-count the next
day revealed that the canon did in
fact pass, we strangely
found ourselves in a similar way
– more calls were made.
More tears were shed. But this tim
e, heads were held high,
because now, our lives matter bec
ause we are recognized
equally as people: people who love
being active members
of Christ’s church; people who
simply fall in love with
other people of the same sex; peo
ple who raise families
and teach their children the love of
Jesus. We celebrate that
we, as queer people, and in non-tra
ditional families, are no
longer walking theological problem
s in the midst of our
Anglican communities. As we mov
e forward in this journey together, we are grateful to stan
d as fully recognized
equals in the body of Christ. ✣
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A NATIVE PLANT
CHURCH GARDEN

A bumble bee on swamp milkweed
at the garden

in memory of Jean Johnson
“Galanthus” (snowdrops) was the first
word my mother ever spoke - according to my
grandfather. Soon after moving to Hillsdale
Avenue around 1930, the family attended
the Church of the Transfiguration and my
grandfather joined the choir as a bass.
In the garden, he showed my mother how
to dig and weed while reciting the Latin
names of each plant as they worked. Later
in life my mother continued her love of
plants as a botanical artist. She talked
about meeting Janet Harrison of the
Native Plant Society of North America
when they were co-judges for a Botanical
Artists of Canada art exhibition, and how
much fun they had rattling off Latin plant
names together! / Anne
Jean approached me a number of times with
the idea of creating a native plant garden on
the church site. Unfortunately, Jean passed
before she could envision the garden.
The garden was finally created last
August to honour Jean and to give back
to the community by enhancing the local
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environment to attract wildlife, including
pollinators. Female native bees are the
most important single group of pollinators
in North America, but we also welcome
others: butterflies and moths, wasps, beetles, ants, flies and hummingbirds.
The plantings are native species which
have co-evolved with their pollinators.
We have chosen a wide variety of plants
which will thrive under hot, dry conditions and provide sequential flowering
over three seasons to provide for many
of the over 350 species of bees which
call the GTA home. In addition, to help
our pollinator friends, we have avoided
pesticides, mulch and the typical practice
of removing debris from the garden.
However, some maintenance is involved
such as weeding and some watering during drought conditions.

by Janet Harrison, Anne McMaster

We look forward to next spring and the
garden dedication! /Janet
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by Nate Wall,
Pastor of Discipleship

Discovering the powerful prayers in the Book of Common Prayer:

HAND-ME-DOWN PRAYERS

N

othing beats a secondhand bookshop.
There’s that old book smell. There are the
strange treasures, those books you would
never have imagined anyone writing (or buying)
like Ann Wiseman’s delectable Bread Sculpture: The
Edible Art or maybe Practical Muskrat Raising by
E. J. Dailey—who I suppose had made a study of
the subject.

My favourite thing about secondhand books,
though, is that they have a different effect
on me than new books. Every time I pluck
a previously owned book from the shelf I’m
reminded that this book had a life before me.
Someone else thumbed its pages, scanned its
lines, and sounded its words. A secondhand
book is always a shared book, thickened by
hints of its hand-me-down history.
One of my best-ever secondhand finds
was a tiny red book. Its weathered spine
was embossed with the words Book of
Common Prayer. I found it in a Moose

Fall
Courses

at Church of the Transfiguration

Jaw, Saskatchewan book shop some seven
at Transfiguration. We thumb open these
little red BCPs. We pray together using the
years ago. And I bought it.
secondhand words. We celebrate Eucharist
I didn’t know then that
from about 12:00pm–12:30pm. And
the Book of Common
after we pray and commune, we drink
Prayer (BCP for short)
tea and share some lunch. Many of the
was the book that
people who come week by week are
founded the Anglican
older members of the Transfiguration
Church back in the
Thursday
16th century, or
community. Some have trouble getEucharist
that the book was full
ting out on Sundays. Others love the
at noon
to the brim with rich
life in our secondhand, hand-me-down
and potent prayers —
faith — like me.
If you live nearby and are free during the
prayers mixed by the earliest
day,
or you work nearby and take your lunch
Christians, fermented through the medieval
break
over the noon hour, come and join us.
era, and that come to us now like well-aged
Odds
are, most of us could use some more
wine. And you know what else I didn’t know
bread
and
wine on a weekday, or a little more
then? That this little book, so thick with
hand-me-down history, would set me on a
laughter and conversation with sisters and
brothers. You just might find that — in a
journey that would land me right here, in the
breathless city like ours — it’s good to pause,
Anglican Church.
exhale, and lean back into some well-aged,
Every Thursday over noon hour, a
history-thick, hand-me-down prayers. ✣
group from the community gathers here

Who is Jesus (Again)? // Sept 25 & Oct 2

Anglicanism 101 // Nov 6, 13 & 27

Word of mouth had people flocking to see Jesus; some
dropped work and left home just to road trip with him.
But Jesus also left even those who knew him best
scratching their heads. “Who is Jesus, again?” they
found themselves asking. “And what’s he all about?”
Join us for a fresh look at the rabbi from Galilee this
fall. We will spend our time hands-on with the stories
his followers told about him. And we will zero in on two
perennial riddles: that “kingdom of God” Jesus loved to
talk about so much, and the Roman cross where his path
led.

“The Anglican Church Welcomes You.” That’s what the
sign says on the hill beside Church of the Transfiguration.
Now, if you are new to the Anglican tradition, or if
you’ve been around but wonder what makes a church
‘Anglican’, or if you happen to be thinking about baptism
or confirmation — then this is the course for you.
This November we will spend three sessions digging
up our roots to get a good look at who we are, what we
do, and why we do it. From scripture to prayer books,
from the ‘sacraments’ to Fr. David’s amazing technicolour
wardrobe, all the way through to the church year and
bishops — we will cover it all.

Each course will run over lunch hour on Sundays after our morning liturgy (12pm –1:30pm), with lunch provided. It will
also run again after The Water’s Edge the same evening (7pm – 8:30pm). For more info on either course or to sign-up,
e-mail Nate Wall, our Pastor of Discipleship at nwall@churchofthetransfiguration.ca.
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An Invitation to

Thanksgiving
dinner
Sunday, Oct 9 at 6pm
Thanksgiving is a family feast day, and there’s no
way our church family can pass up a chance to feast.

Join us on Sunday, October 9 at 6pm

for Thanksgiving dinner. Bring yourself, or your
family, or a friend. Feel free to come for 5pm
Eucharist too. It’s a harvest feast after all: what
more excuse do you need to eat twice?

Fall is here: time for a

BBQ
on the Hill!

Come out any time
from 12 to 3pm on
Sunday, September 11

“Office Administry”

S

cientist. Veterinarian. Astronomer. Professor.
Novelist. Growing up, these were the things
I dreamed of being (that last one is still
current). But never did I think I would be involved
in ministry. Ministry was for those who became
pastors or overseas missionaries, and I felt called
to neither.

preparing things in the hope that others
would feel welcomed, that there would be
enough so regulars and visitors alike would
be fed.
When we feel at home, ministry is a
natural outcome. And I think its foremost
expression is in welcoming others to that
home in the hope that whether they move
Yet, it has become apparent to me over the
on or stay, they will be comforted and fed.
past two years that as people of God we are
I feel this deep sense of welcoming minall involved in ministry in ways formal and
istry at Transfiguration. I cannot tell you how
informal, in ways seen and unseen. My first
many people responded to my mundane
sense of feeling alive doing ministry was writoffice emails with, “Welcome to Transfig!”
ing prayer litanies for Wine Before Breakfast,
or “I’m looking forward to meeting you!” or
a Eucharistic community that
even, “I like cats and semi-comeets early Tuesday mornings at When we feel at lons too!” Starting any new,
Wycliffe College and is the place I
position can be
home, ministry full-time
consider my church home.
stressful, but whenever friends
is a natural
I went from writing litanies to
or family would ask me how
working as their Emerging Leader
it was going, I would always
outcome.
Intern for two years, and I found
tell them, “The people are so
friendly and welcoming.”
my second meaningful ministry: hospitality.
As the parish office administrator, I do
I prepared the “breakfast” in “Wine Before
many
things. I put together new licence
Breakfast” by doing the grocery shopping
agreements
for space users and parkers,
(fair-trade coffee and tea, preserves, apples,
collect
insurance
certificates, make drafts of
and organic cheese and milk), baking bread,
Sunday
liturgies,
print
Sunday liturgies, send
gauging whether another pot of coffee needemails,
connect
with
the
florist, manage lists,
ed to be made on cold, busy mornings, and
gathering volunteers for dishwashing. I loved
manage the database, send more emails, file
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There will be food, live
music, games, and even
a dunk tank.

by Amanda Jagt,
Parish Office
Adminstrator

invoices, mail cheques, and occasionally pester the wardens for signatures. But I also frequently get calls from people curious about
the church, or people who’ve just moved
into the neighbourhood and are looking for
a place to call home, or from people who are
struggling with their faith, who just need a
place to figure things out and be held. And
I feel no reservation about inviting any of
them to a service at Transfig.
John (not the Gospel writer – the other
one) writes about how no one has ever seen
God, but if we love one another, God dwells
in us and God’s love is made complete, is fulfilled, is perfected in us. As an administrator,
I would not normally expect to be part of
the ministry team, yet at Transfiguration, I
am. I think that inclusion is itself a testament
to the mindset, the heartset, of this parish,
that everyone, no matter what occupation or
task, is involved in ministry, and I thank you
for your ministry of hospitality towards me;
I am happy to be here. ✣
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AT HOME

by Patti Ryan

T

hree months ago, as spring was just beginning to relinquish its crispness to the
heat of summer, I lost my mom. She died peacefully, surrounded by her large
and loving family. In the weeks immediately following her death, family and
I were predictably consumed with the sobering chores of loss—organizing her
funeral, handling paperwork, and sorting through the remnants of her well-lived life.
During this time, my husband and I were also focused on supporting our own young
children through their first experience with losing a loved one, trying our best to offer
honest yet comforting answers to their many difficult questions.
Having lost my dad twelve years earlier, I knew that despite the exhaustion
of those early weeks, the hardest part was likely still to come. I braced
myself in quiet anticipation of the fear and loneliness that I was sure would
descend when all the busy work was over, and the thundering quietness
began to roar.
Yet, this time around, it’s been a bit different. I miss my mom dearly,
and there are still times when I catch myself reaching for the
phone to tell her the big news, or to talk about the latest BBC My sisters and brothers at
mystery on Netflix. In those moments, a fresh spring of grief
Transfiguration have been with
arises and I have to catch my breath as I once again settle into
the awareness that she is gone. But the truth is, as I’ve said to so me through every step of this odd
many kind friends of late, I feel mostly okay.
journey, grieving for me and with me
I chalk this up to several things: the resilience that one builds
as I work to integrate the loss.
naturally with age and experience, my deliberate efforts to surround myself with beautiful art, music and poetry to honour
my loss, and the ever-present witness of my children who, on a daily basis,
keep me firmly grounded with their innocent but relentless insistence on
carrying on with the important business of living.
All of these things have been important, but what has stood out for me
most clearly are the ways in which I have been upheld and supported by my
beloved Christian community. My sisters and brothers at Transfiguration
have been with me through every step of this odd journey, grieving for me
and with me as I work to integrate the loss.
Through them and with them, I have experienced Christ’s enduring
YOU ARE WELCOME, TOO!
love in so many different ways. Whether it has been a kind word or hug
At the Church of the Transfiguration we look
before a Sunday service, an offering of prayers, support or childcare,
forward to welcoming new people every Sunday
or the profoundly moving experience of having so many members of
and every day throughout the week. If you have
my Transfiguration family at my mother’s funeral, my spirit has been
been longing to connect – or reconnect – to God,
unexpectedly full with, in the words of one of my favourite poets Jack
or have been seeking the comfort and care of a
Gilbert, “a stubborn gladness in the ruthless furnace of this world.”
loving community, you are most welcome to join us
I have slowly come to understand that this is precisely what it means to
here. Sunday worship takes place at 10:30am and
live together in Christian community. To witness for one another both the
5pm every week and Children’s Ministry is always
sorrow of death and the joy of everlasting life that is given to us through
available for children aged two-twelve. Make sure
Christ. My Transfiguration family has not shielded me from the sharp
you stay for coffee afterwards, as we look forward
to getting to know you better. Welcome!
sting of grief, but surrounded by their compassionate and abiding love, I
am much more than mostly okay. I am home. ✣

