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Reflecting on the liturgical celebrations of the first Holy 

Week we shared with you, reminds us of the two disciples 

in Lukeõs Gospel who were talking about all that had 

happened during those last days in the life of Jesus. From 

Palm  Sunday  until  Easter  Sunday  afternoon, we        

celebrated the holiest of weeks in the Chris-

tian calendar. It is an intense, deeply moving 

and exhausting week, but most rewarding.  

This year,  first  time, 50 of us gathered for 

the Great Vigil of Easter: the highlight of the 

week! 

At dusk, we  gathered  outside  for  the 

lighting of the new fire. Wally, our deacon, 

brought  the  light  of  Christ  into  the   

darkened   sanctuary  where  Nancy         

proclaimed the great Easter proclamation. 

Then the faith story of the Jewish people 

was presented in narrative form, and we    

responded  with  song. We  renewed  our Baptismal 

Covenant and then celebrated the first Holy Communion 

of Easter.  Of the 50 people who attended this event, 

some Anglicans joined us from Metchosin and Colwood. 

The celebration continued with hot cross buns, sparkling 

wine, tea/coffee and we all wished each other a Blessed 

Easter. 

Between the death and the resurrection of Jesus, on Holy 

Saturday afternoon, we thanked God  for the life of Bill 

Kerruish. 

Many people took part in the planning and actual 

work  that  made  this Palm  Sunday  to Easter so 

prayerful. Over  40  lectors  joined  in  the  reading  

of  the  passion, the creation  account, the  Jewish  

prophets  and  the proclamation of sacred writings.  

With  Shirley Roodbol  at  her  fatherõs funeral in 

Australia, Ellen Himmer provided us 

with  music throughout the week.  It  

was  beautiful  and augmented the vari-

ety of emotions this week of services 

evoked.   

  The  transformation  of  the  sacred 

space  of  our sanctuary by the Altar 

Guild,  as  well  as  changes  in  the    

environment ( banners and vestments), 

helped  to create for us a vehicle to 

navigate  Jesusõ  journey  from the    

Passion  to  Easter  in  a  most effective 

and  meaningful way. 

Along with Terri Muir, we took Holy Communion to 

Helen/Ernie Bacon.       

Finally, like the two disciples on that first Easter 

morning, we talked about the good things God had 

done for us through Jesus.  Like the disciples, our 

hearts too, were burning as we remembered the Great 

Deeds God continues to do in our midst. 

Sincerely,      Alex+/Nancy+ 
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Deacon Wally continues: 

When Bishop Jim Cowan ordained Lynn Wilson and me 

in  November 2008,  he  said  that  I was  a  ôcommunityõ 

deacon,  and  Lynn was  a  ôparishõ  deacon.  As  a 

ôcommunityõ deacon I do most of  my ministry away 

from Sooke Holy Trinity Church, and Metchosin where I 

live.   

Look  on  the  Holy  Trinity  bulletin  board  to see the 

Covenant signed by Alex and me.  I spend  three days 

each week working with the Nanwakolas Council, a 

group of Kwakiutl speaking First  Nations from Comox 

(Kõomoks Nation) to Port Hardy (GwaSala 

ôNakwaxdaõxw Nations).  The  Nanwakolas Nations are 

at the forefront of ôgovernment to governmentõ work in 

British  Columbia ð the concept being that if both the 

provincial and First Nation governments agree on  how 

the land and resources should be managed, there will be 

far fewer conflicts over land use as  loggers, miners, and 

you and I go about our business.   

At their request, I support them in their work with the 

provincial government on environmental,  forestry, and 

economic issues. For example, I worked for a year on 

Land  Use  Objectives  that   apply  to  over  1,000,000 

hectares of the mainland opposite northern Vancouver 

Island that were  made legal on Friday, March 27.  I also 

work to create the Adaptive Management system for the  

mainland coast from Sayward to Alaska, a better way of 

ensuring that cedar will always be  available for canoes, 

totem  poles,  and  Big  Houses, and  a  bunch of other 

interesting stuff.   

Why is this not just a consultantõs job?  It is a ministry 

because I am motivated by reconciliation  on the basis of 

equality of First Nations and the rest of Canadian society.  

First  Nations  must  have  similar  professional  and 

managerial skills to support that reconciliation with the 

province,  or  else  it  cannot  be  a reconciliation  of 

equals.  While  the  Nations  are  developing  their  own  

people, I  help  fill  the  gap.  In  this  ministry I must 

support, not lead, the First Nations Chiefs and  elders as 

my religious duty.    

Next month Iõll write about how ordination is changing 

me.  

                                                      ~  Wally 

AN UNUSUAL METAPHORé 

             OR  ôGOD AS DOG.õ  

Reading Deacon Wallyõs story in the March issue of  
ôHoly Trinity Newsõ reminded me of a poem I first 

read in my mid-teens called ôThe Hound of heaven.õ  

Wally describes how, after giving up church-going 

for some years, he not only returned to it but still 

felt ôa call like a gentle  wind  that  never  stopped  

moving.õ  It was the eventual  acceptance  of  this  

call  that  led  Wally  to become ordained.  It  was  

his  portrayal  of  it  as  a longtime, compelling impe-

tus from the Holy Spirit that reminded me of the 

poem. 

The poem is by Francis Thompson (1859-1907), an 

Englishman  who  was  raised  very  strictly  by   pi-

ous  parents.  After 

unsuccessful         

attempts to first   

become a priest   and  

then  a  medical  doc-

tor like  his      father,   

Thompson ôfell by 

the wayside,õ  not  

least     because of an 

addiction to opium.  

Rescued at aged 30 

by a discerning edi-

tor, who recognized his literary talent, his life gained 

a  measure  of  stability  but  he  remained  spiritually 

conflicted and something of an outcast.  

Thompsonõs  poetry  conveys  his  religious        
turbulence and  the  best  of  it  is  distinctive  and  

striking.  ôThe Hound of heavenõ  is  based  on the 

idea of God never letting anyone be lost to Him, 

despite  attempts  to   ignore or evade Him.  When I 

first read the poem, I was struck by the unusual 

metaphor that compares the Holy Spirit to a hound.  

I lived in foxhunting country so my first thought 

was of foxhounds.  Foxhounds are beautiful animals 

but ôfrom a find to a check, from a check to a view, 

from a view to a death in the morningõ hardly 

seemed to fit the notion of God.                 
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Nor  did  my next thought of greyhounds, which 

brought up images that included mechanical hares, 

ôdopingõ and betting addiction. 

On  reflection  I  realized  Iõd  been  thinking  too  nar-
rowly.  (And isnõt that often what happens first?)   

H ounds  are  also  employed  for  more  positive     

outcomes,  like    police-detection   work  and   ôsearch-

and rescue,õ such  as  their  use  in  avalanche calamities.   

More to the point, Iõd been thinking of the human use 

of hounds, not of the prototype of the hound in nature, 

with its acute, sure and persistent skills of spotting, pur-

suing, capturing and holding what it seeks.  And when 

the search is for  prey,  well,  itõs  simply  like  the  lions  

in  the Psalm, who  ôseek their meat from God.õ   In  

any  case, Thompsonõs metaphorical ôhoundõ has a 

higher end.  

ôThe Hound of heavenõ tests the reader more than 

Thompsonõs better-known poem, ôO world invisible we 

view thee.õ  (I think Thompsonõs odd word ôdravestõ 

means  ôdroveõ or ôdrives.õ)  Also the poem is too long 

to be reprinted here but excerpts from its beginning 

and end will give readers a taste.  It takes an unusual 

poet to portray God as dog!   But when you think of 

the unfailing power and persistence of Divine Love that 

seeks to bring each human being back to the Source ð 

the ôLove that will not let me go,õ as the hymn puts it ð 

the unusual metaphor of a heavenly hound doesnõt 

seem that far out.  

                    ~ Mary Brown 

EDITORõS NOTE:    

 First, thanks to Mary for this fine article.   Now, fast 

forward to the year 2000 when the book, òDogspelló 

hit the shelves.  Episcopal Priest and author, Mary 

Ellen Ashcroft, writes that she òlearned much about 

God from my black lab, Cluny.ó When I first read this 

book I was impressed with the serious points she 

made about  God.   Not the least  of  these  was  the 

importance of metaphors, particularly as an essential 

tool for speaking about God. As obvious as this may 

seem, it needs to be said and heeded. From our Scrip-

tures and the church, we have been given lots of meta-

phors for God;  however, we  also  tend  to  limit    

ourselves to a comfortable few when referring or 

speaking about God.  

While "God is King," writes Ashcroft, is a useful and 

true metaphor, it is neither useful nor true to think of 

God only as king, only as magisterial, only as an en-

throned being on high before whom we bow down. 

Ashcroft wants us to think about God as a dog. For 

dogs, she  says, love  their  people  limitlessly  and  

immediately. Your dog is always thrilled to see you 

when you come home, even if you've only been gone 

for 10 minutes. And your dog never grows weary of 

you. That, says Ashcroft, is exactly how God loves us: 

boundlessly, ceaselessly, unreasonably. 

Dogspell is a playful and entertaining reminder of 

God's love -- even in the darkest times. Whether away 

from home, caught in the rain/mud, regardless of   

appearances, God, like a dog, loves unconditionally. 

The metaphor of God as dog emphasizes the joy of a 

loving relationship with God. Mary Ellen Ashcroft 

creates parallels between the greeting of a dog and 

God's welcome, a dog's love of all people and God's 

love, and a dog's need for attention and God's call.  

Looking ahead:  

Pentecost.  Everyone is invited to wear bright colors 

that Sunday. Red and yellow are the main colors of the 

day.  

Trinity Sunday our parish feast day and the first anni-

versary of our priests. 

   

THE WORSHIP COMMITTEE NEWS  

Evaluation  of  the  Palm  Sunday  to  the  last  Easter 

Service on Easter morning were positive.  We had over 

40  different  readers  throughout  the week.  The   

Triduum (Holy Thursday, Good Friday and the Great 

Easter Vigil), were well attended - and much appreci-

ated from all the comments. 

The worship committee announces changes:   Children 

will be invited to the front  of  church  after  just  prior 

to the Sunday readings for a moment with the clergy 

and a song with the congregation after which they will 

leave for  their lessons.     
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While on our week of rest, following Holy Week and 

Easter, the above title known to some as the last seven 

words of the church, came to mind while I was reading 

the book The Way of Transition.  I think some of the 

points the author, William Bridges, makes would be of 

interest to most of us.  It is his contention that most 

people do not resist change!  What we resist is 

òtransitionó.  Our problem is that we use those two 

words as if they were synonymous.  Change, he notes, 

is a situational shift, for example, getting a new boss is a 

change,  as is  receiving a  promotion,  or losing a job. 

Having  a new  child is  a change  for the whole family, 

including the baby, who was pretty well situated before 

the change. And of course, to lose a loved one is a huge 

change. 

Transition, however, is the process of letting go of the way 

things used to be and then taking hold of the way they subsequently 

become.  The space between the letting go and the taking 

hold  of  the new  is a chaotic, while  at the same time, 

potentially creative, time.  That space is the òneutral 

zoneó - things are no longer the old way but they are not 

yet the new way either.  This  process, an  ending,  a 

neutral  time  and  a  beginning  is  what  makes  up 

transition. 

Bridges tells us that, òtransition is the way all of us come 

to  terms  with  change;  if  we donõt have the transition 

period then change is mechanical, superficial and empty. 

When we resist transition, we resist one or more for the 

three phases of its makeup - letting go of the old, resisting 

the confusion of the in-between or neutral zone state or we 

may resist  the  uncertainties  of  making  a risky new 

beginning.ó   He says, òwe resist transition, not because we 

canõt  accept the change, but because we canõt accept 

letting go of that piece of ourselves that we have to give 

up when and because the situation has changed.ó 

The transitions  mentioned  above  are  ones  that are 

triggered  off  by a specific external change  that      

represents  the  way folks deal with change.  There is 

second one, too, that  he  calls  developmental.  A    

transition that is produced by a natural, inner unfolding 

of those aspects of ourselves that are built right into 

who we are and how we are made.  These we would  

recognize  as  the  transition  from adolescence, or                                                      

what is called the mid-life transition, or any other 

profound shift to a new way of experiencing the 

world.  But both these kinds of transition, situational 

or developmental, are characterized by the same three 

phases - an ending, a neutral zone and a new begin-

ning. 

Let us take some time then to reflect.  Have I made a 

transition, have I avoided one, or have I simply made 

some changes and then took with me into the new 

situation the habits and feelings etc. that were with 

me previously?  A person who is in, or should be in 

transition needs to ask this: òIs it time for me to let 

go of something?ó 

Lent was our time for reflection - now is the time for 

transition; to examine where we are in our life right 

now and ask, ò where is God leading me?  And, do I 

need to òlet goó of something?ó  Not that we should 

reject or deny the importance of our old life, or parts 

of it, but to recognize that òtransitionó requires that 

we let go of some part of it. Honor that past life -  it 

got you to today - but ask yourself, is this the best 

person I can be?  And if not then what has to go?                               

                                                                                                                

From  Ash Wednesday  to  Holy  Thursday and the 

beginning of the Great Holy Days that lead us to 

Easter, we had a total of seven weeks.  That was a lot 

of time for intentional reflection, but if we are not 

finished we can use the Easter Season to work on our 

transitions, and the beginning of renewal.  May we 

continue to use time wisely and may God bless our 

efforts.                         ~ Nancy + 

           BUT WEõVE ALWAYS DONE IT THAT WAY! 

For God and... Our Brother 

We are trying to make the point, by our lives, by 

our work, that personal responsibility comes first. 

We are born alone, we die alone, we must each of 

us do what we can for God and our brotherññ

not God and country, but God and our brother, as 

Christ put it.                           ~ Dorothy Day  
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SPRING ARRIVES...EASTER IS NEAR.    Clair and Victoria Southerland read part of the 

creation account from Genesis during Great Easter Vigil. 

New Easter Candle  is 

brought into church as       

congregations sings, òThe Light of Christó.  This was the first Easter 

Vigil in the history of the parish; 50 people experienced it. 

                               Your Clergy:  Wally, Alex+ and Nancy+ all in 

new Vestments for 

the Easter Season! 

Hot Cross buns and Sparkling 

Wine, tea, were enjoyed by all 

after the Great Easter Vigil!  

An Ecumenical  Sunrise Service, (in the rain so no pictures!) 

was held in McGregor Park, and following it seven came to 

the communion service at Holy Trinity.  Then we were off to the 

Baptist Church for the traditional Pancake Breakfast.   

Our final Easter Service at 10 am was celebrated by 70 people.     

Coffee hour featured Hot Cross 

Buns as well.  What wonderful 

celebrations these were!  Many 

thanks to all who made our Lent 

to Easter such a memorable one; 

all because of your participation. 

           ~Wally, Alex+ and Nancy+ 

Give    

thanks for  

our church      

gardeners! 


