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FLORIDA 
PINE TO PALM 
TOUR. 

18 DAYS 
Highlights of this tour include Daytona 
Beach , Orlando, Cypress Gardens, a 
three night stay in Fort Lauderdale and a 
two nights stay in Tampa, where you will 
see the world famous Busch Gardens. 

January 5th, 12th, 26th 
February 9th, 16th 
March 2nd 

SAN DIEGO, 
SAN FRANCISCO 
TOUR 

21 DAYS 
Highlights of this tour include Las Vegas, 
Anaheim, (and Disneyland) and a two 
night stay in San Francisco. As this tour 
returns via the Canadian route you will 
also see the dazzling splendour of Glacier 
National Park and Banff. 

March 6th 
October 9th 

_ BAHAMAS FLORIDA TOUR WI' 20 DAYS 
The many highlights of this Florida tour will also include an ocean cruise aboard the 
S.S. Emerald Seas which will sail to the Bahamas. 

ONE DEPARTURE ONLY FEB. 22 DON'T DELAY· RESERVE SEATS TODAY 

Carefree 
escorted tours of 
North America. 

CALIFORNIA & 
ARIZONA TOUR 

21 DAYS 
We travel via Salt Lake City to Las Vegas 
and Anaheim , California , the home of 
Disneyland. This tour also includes a 
memorable three nights in San Diego, 
and also three nights in Tucson , Ari-
zona. 

January 19th 
February 2nd 

TEXAS, 
NEW ORLEANS 
TOUR 

21 DAYS 
You will spend two wonderful nights in 
New Orleans, Rockport and Brownsville. 
There will also be a three night stay in 
San Antonio, Texas. 

February 24th 
April 6th 
October 12th 
October 26th 

to ROSE BOWL TOUR 
ROSE BOWL PARADE 

17 DAYS DEPT. DEC. 26 ONLY 
Your visit to Las Vegas and Los Angeles (and Disneyland) will be 
climaxed by the beautiful Rosebowl Parade in Pasadena. Califor-

nia. ALSO LIMITED SEATS AVAILABLE 

* ESCORTED and CAREFREE * 
Complete Package Tours include: 
Transportation via Luxurious Motorcoach for entire Sightseeing Tour, 
Professional Tour Drivers and Hosts (or Hostesses); First Class Hotels; Bell 
Boys plus interesting side Tours . 

Ocean Cruise & Ferry Crossing Where Applicable. 
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Phone Circle Tours Ltd. 

MTI~ 
MEMBER 775-8046 

or see your Travel Agent 



GOOD 
NEWS II 

• Increased Rates on Savings. 

• Interest Now Calculated on Minimum Monthly Balance. 

• Insured Savings 71f2 % 

• Savings 

(No change on loan rates) 

Place your Savings with your Credit Union Monthly Now. 

CROSSTOWN CREDIT UNION UMiTED 

171 Donald St. 
1250 Portage Ave. 
1110 Henderson Hwy. 

947-1243 
783-7081 
338-0365 

Winnipeg - Manitoba 

;----------- Office Hours-----------, 

Moday - Thursday 
Friday 

9 :00 A.M. - 5 :00 P .M. 
9:00 A.M . - 6 :00 P.M. 

Serving the Mennonite People in Manitoba 

WESTGATE MENNONITE COLLEGIATE 

TEACHING 
AWAY 

OF LIFE Pa 
Teacher Consultation 

I 
Staff Meeting 

Westgate opened its doors to 
192 students on Sept. 12. We 
gratefully acknowledge all 

Student Assembly, in New Gym 

those w.ho made that day I 
possible through their gener-
ous support. 

- - - COMING EVENTS: --

Opening/Dedication Program - Oct. 29, 2:30 p.m. , Westgate Gymnasium 
Westgate Varsity Volleyball Tournament - Noy. 18 
Westgate Junior Volleyball Tournament - Noy. 25 
Semi-Annual Meeting - Noy. 27 
Christmas Concert - Dec. 15 

( Mirror mix-up) 

FREVE 
LOlli 
TAPRY 
[] I I [] 
RACYR o []" I 
HUGOR 
II rn 
KLACET 

I"·" a -I 

Canada's Nat i onal 
Holiday --

OCX)() c:x:x:) DAY 

There were several dozen entries 
to the October Mix-Up and Mr. 
Manfred Enns, of Winkler was 
selected the winner. 

The answers to the October 
contest were sheaf, wheat, barley, 
millet, clover and harvest. 

The letters are to be re-arranged 
and written in the squares to form 
words. Letters which fall into thH 
squares with circles are to be 
arranged to complete the answer at 
the bottom of the puzzle. 

A winner will be drawn at random 
from among the current entries anci 
a cash prize will be awarded. 

Entries must be sent to the Mirror 
office by Nov. 24, 1978. 

Name _____ _ __ . ___ _ 

Address ________ _ 

Town/city ______ . ___ "_ "_ 

Postal Code _________ _ 

Send entries to: 
Mix-Up contest 
Mennonite Mirror 
203 - 818 Portage Avenue 
Winnipeg, Manitoba Ra.G ON4 
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MENNONITE WORLD 
CONFERENCE 
Close Out Tenth Assembly Materials 

Special Offer: 

1. Complete Registration Packet including International Songbook, 
Mennonite World Handbook, Program Book, Visual Arts Catalog and 
Proceedings . 

$18.value. Special Price: $10 plus $1 postage (US) 
$11 plus $1 postage (Canada) 

2. Program Book (with five major messages and discussion questions( 
$2.50 value. Special Price: $1 postpaid (US or Canada) 

I Send your order to : I Mennonite World Conference 
528 E. Madison St. Lombard, 1160148 

• • • 
The following items are also available tryrough Provident Bookstores 

or your local Christian bookstore . . 
International Songbook 

- Compilation of 63 songs from five cont:nents, $3 .95. 
Mennonite World Handbook 

- Essays, and descriptive articles regarding Mennonite and 
Brethren in Christ conferences around the world, $6.25. 

Mennonite World Membership Map 
Three color, 22" x 34" world map listing Mennonite and 
Brethren in Christ membership by nations, $1.25. 

The grass withers, 
the flowers fade, 
but the Word of our God 
endures for evermore. 

Isaiah 40:8 

Kerr 
owned and 

managed since 
1887 

FUNERAL 
CHAPEL 

120 ADELAIDE STREET 
WINNIPEG 2, MANITOBA 
CHAPEL OFFICE 943-6688 

Winnipeg Seminary is dedicated to the onlv two things 
which last forever: people and the Word of God. 
Everything else is programmed for destruction. 

Biblically oriented 
Educationally excellent 

Evangelically committed 
Interden'ominationally concerned 

. . Vocatiopa)ly directed 
SOcially aware 

Evangelistically enthused 

4/ mennonite mirror/ november 1978 

We believe 

. ' . "It's especially appropriate 
that scholars be involved 
in helping fulfill 
Jes.s' Commission." 

Winnipeg Theological Seminary 
Otterburne, Manitoba ROA 1GO 



HOME CENTRE 

807 McLeod Ave., 
Winnipeg, Manitoba 

R2G OY4 

Ph. (204) 667-8686 

The Finest in Bathroom Fixtures - Plumbing -
Electrical - Heating Air Conditioning 

Central Vacuum Systems 

PAUL 
HARVEY 

EARL 
NIGHTINGALE 

PAUL HARVEY NEWS 
8:35 A.M. and 12:30 P.M. Daily 
5:50 P.M. - Saturdays 

Paul Harvey is the unmatched master of 
radio commentary. He presents the news 
. . . and says it like it is! Whether you agree 
or disagree with Paul Harvey - you '/I enjoy 
his unique style and presentation. 

EARL NIGHTINGALE 
8:25 A.M. and 5:25 P.M. Daily 

Earl Nightingale's daily insight into "Our 
Changing World" is both interesting and 
thought provoking. His daily comments are 
laced with generous helpings of "common 
sense". 
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All business and editorial correspondence 
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S;£.B 219·818 Portage Ave., 
Winnipeg, Man. 

Ph. 775-0271 

SPECIAL GROUP DEPARTURES 1978/1979 

1. London 
show tour December 23rd to December 31 

2. Columbia 
tour December 23rd to January 2nd 

3. Middle East 
tour with Winnipeg Bible College February 26 - 2112 weeks 

4. Madeira 
tour March 24th to Apri I 2nd 

5. Mexico 
tour March 24th to Apri I 1 st 

6. Egypt 
Mid-term break tour March 24th to April 1 st 

7. Russia 
tour May - 21 days 

8. Orient 
tour July 7th - 21 days 

1 o. South America 
tour July 4th 

• Phone 775-0271 

Ruth Wiebe Bonnie Minnick Lori Kroeker 
Darlene Kailer Diane Sulavella John Schroeder 
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Justina and Gerhard Reimer 

Sllieriancampskeptthh 
family scattered 
by Hilda Matsuo 

"'Mr. and Mrs. Gerhard Reimer were mar
ried in Einlage. near Chortitza . Russia. in 
1913. They came to Canada at the age of 7 I . 
and recently celebrated their 65th wedding 
anniversary at the First Mennonite Church in 
Winnipeg . . . 

They came to Canada in 1963 because 
they longed to see their children whom 
they last saw in 1936 and 1937. Mr. Reimer, 
after being apprehended by the Russian 
authorities in 1936, was tried and found 
guilty, on the basis of perjured evidence, 
of collusion with Hitler. He was sen
tenced to 10 year's imprisonment in a 
forced labour camp. Mrs. Reimer was 
taken in 1937, and as family member of a 
political prisoner, was condemned, without 
benefit of trial, to a five-year period of 
imprisoment. Five years. became nine 
because no one of German extraction was 
freed during the war. She spent those 
years in Karaganda, employed for the 
most part as a cook for ch ildren of prison 
personnel. 

The Reimers' third child, then 15, was 
in the care of his older brother Erich and 
sister Anna, now Mrs. Heinrich Dyck of 

Sargent Mennonite. 
Mr. Reimer was sent to a gold mine at 

Magadan about 2300 km (1400. miles) 
northeast of Vladivostok. Shiploads of 
prisoners came to toil in that land of 
winters: 12 months of winter and summer 
for the rest of the year! In fact that brief 
respite called summer might well be 
forgotten. It was then that they toiled 
above ground at strip-mining, and 
mattress-wrapped, tried to fend off the 
mosquitos during these short summer 
nights. With the return of winter, the one 
meter of soil above the perma frost once 
more hardened into iron. They returned 
to the shafts. 

In tones of understatement, Mr. Rei
mer spoke of those years. They were 
times, he said, where want of adequate 
food, want of adequate clothing, the 
excessive cold and the excessive norms 
required of the work force, took many 
lives. 

In 1948, after 10 years of labour, Mr. 
Reimer was freed and through friends 
found his wife. Eleven months with 
Justina in Dzhambul, Kasakhstan, and he 
was back for another 10 years of labour. 
This time for not having improved him
self politically. 

Fortunately, after Krushchev changed 
the destructive policy of imprisonment, in 
1956 he was released and reunited with 

Justina once more. The five more years 
now made a total of 17 years apart! 

And how does he feel toward those 
who reported him? Just sorry, says Mr. 
Reimer. Even today he hears women, 
senior citizens at their block on Sargent 
"Der hat . . ." - naming someone who 
sent a husband to banishment and death 
in Siberia. Always, he says, "I feel 
compelled to remind them that betrayal 
occurs under duress and torture. Yes. I 
saw my accusers give evidence at my 
trial." One died in due process. He had to 
think about that, proof enough that 
bitterness is not his ration. The other 
hanged himself when the Germans oc
cupied the Ukraine. "No, I cannot name 
them for it was not they who committed 
the crime, it was the system." 

How did he adapt to cultural shock in 
Canada, or was there any? 

Things were better in Russia those last 
years. There was a position of respect in 
a bookstore, and the government had 
returned their property in Einlage. The 
property was sold to buy another among 
friends in Karaganda. There was also the 
church which Mr. Reimer helped to 
organize in 1957. 

On arrival in Canada, although re
united with their children, he felt use
less. Looking for more independence he 
and his wife moved to small quarters on 
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Home Street. Finally, he says, although it 
took about three years , he did regain his 
self-esteem. He got back into business by 
sending, for a fee, small parcels to Russia 
for those who couldn't afford the large 
ones. He also dealt with German books 
and cards for the same group of clients. 
This is where he learned to appreciate 
the Jewish and Ukrainian element of 
Winnipeg's north end. They were always 
forthcoming and helpful where his Eng
lish failed. He "shurely" found them 
kinder than the ethnic Germans, who 
were rather the opposite. 

On looking back, their 15 years in 
Canada have been dotted with anni
versaries. There was the golden wedding 
anniversary and "fest" of thanks on their 
arrival in Canada in 1963. Then came the 
diamond anniversary in 1973 and now 
this past September 10th, at First Men
nonite, the iron anniversary! Happy and 
among friends, they enjoyed traditional 
congratulatory message from govern
ment dignitaries and t he Queen. There 
also was a program chaired by Gerhard 
Reimer, one of six grandchildren and 
eight great grandchildren. 

Back to normal everyday life , they are 
still happily surprised to be here. The 
U.S.S.R. only released them from the 
country after seven applications and then 
only after they had a pension due to 

them. Both are retired now, and in an 
apartment for the aged. Oma, Mrs. Rei
mer, crochets busily in spite of a partially 
disabling stroke suffered in 1966. There 
have been four tablecloths for grand
children and now s,he crochets a pot
holder. Friends from the block drop in. 
One arranges to return later while 
another chats briefly, a lady who was 
deserted by her husband after a severe 
stroke. With love and care the Reimers 
feel that she has made tremendous pro
gress. There also is ' First Mennonite 
church nearby to which the Reimers 
catch a bus in fine weather. During in
clement weather they hear the service 
which is piped into the building from the 
Baptist church nearby. 

There are old friends at First Menno
nite too. Retired elder, Jacob Wiebe, of 
First Mennonite and his wife saw their 
first wedding. Mrs. Wiebe grew up next 
door to the Thiessens. Justina, the eldest 
of seven, had a traditional wedding, 
which due to people coming in from out of 
town, lasted for three days! First there 
was the Polterabend with a program and 
gifts, for those who lived in town. Then 
came the wedding day and the Nach
hochzeit (after wedding) . On this last day, 
the bride, her eyes covered, carried her 
wreath to a bevy of girls who sang as 
they waited. Once the wreath and veil 

were presented to one of the girls, the 
groom gave his Strauss (a substantial 
boutiniere), to one of the young fellows. 
Mr. Reimer conceded that a fair amount 
of cheating took place at this point to 
make sure that the pair would indeed' be 
the next in line. The two were lifted 
above the crowd on chairs and were only 
allowed to descend after kissing. Times 
were good in 1913, and there were 
thoughts of joy only, as the young folks 
danced and whiled the evening away. 

Memories like these crowd the Rei
mers' days . but only a few momentoes of 
their past can be seen. There IS a photo of 
Mrs. Reimers' parents in 1914, with Mrs. 
Thiessen beautifully dressed in a gown 
made for her by Justina, Who sewed for 
the family. There also are photos f young 
Gerhard, who disappeared during the 
war: one of him as a 15 year old, another 
as a soldier. One detects a note of pride in 
the father's voice when he says the boy 
volunteered for service to his country ~ In 
the photo he wears an iron cross awarded 
for some act of bravery, but they don't ' 
know what it was . After all, it has been 
more then 40 years since they saw him. 

mm 

'1111 The Bachelor of Music Program 

CMBC's three-year music program , lead ing to 
the B.Chr.Mus. degree, is based on the 
convict ion that music is one of the most 
powerful and effective med ia forthe proclamation 
of God's word and for the corporate expression 
of fait h. 

MUSIC STUDIES 

FACULTY: 

GEORGE WIEBE, B.Chr.,Ed . , A .M.M., 
A .R .C.T. , Mus.M .D.Mus. (cand .) 
CHORAL WORK, MUSIC HISTORY. 

Esther Wiebe, A.R.C.T ., A.M.M. , L.M.M. 
MUSIC THEORY, COMPOSITION, PIANO. 

The foremost goal of the music program is to 
assist churches in training committed and 
talented music students to serve congregational 
needs. 

j 
! 

Peter Letkemann, B.Mus.(Hon .), 
(Chr.Ed.) 
ORG AN , MUSIC HISTORY. 

As is the case in all undergraduate college 
and university music programs, CMBC offers 
courses in theory and history. Individual 
instruction in voice, piano, organ, and other 
instruments is available. A part icular feature of 
the program is its emphasis on conducting 
and choral work. 

CMBC offers a variety of opportunities for 
choir participation , recitals, and public per
formances, as many Qccasions for serving 
through music in various chu rch settings. 

I 
Individual instruction in voice, piano, guitar, strings, 
w ind instruments available. 

for more informati on contact; 

1 
! 

Canadian Mennonite Bibl~ College I 
II 600 Shaftesbury Blvd . Winnipeg Can . R3P OM4 [204]888-6781 ! 

~ .................................................................................... ~ i 
1 
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Russian Mennonites 
created a brotherhood in name only 

by Ed Unrau 
It took weeks for me to read the 

English translation of P.M. Friesen's .The 
Mennonite Brotherhood in Russia, and 
when I was finished the task I wasn't 
sure what to write about the book 
because it is overwhelming in its scope 
and shattering in its impact. 

This translation was published earlier 
this year by the Mennonite Brethren and 
presented to the public with great fanfare 
and self-eongratulation. It was suggested 
that, among other things, Friesen's book 
would provide an insight into the MB 
church, and it was with this expection in 
mind that I tackled this huge book. 

But after reading Friesen's book, I 
almost wished that it had never been 
published in English; the work should 
have been left to rest in peace on the 
obscure archival shelves of libraries 
fortunate enough to o:;vn first editions 01 
the German book. 

Quite simply, Friesen's study is not 
flattering to the Mennonites. It is quite 
shocking to find that in many instances 
they were not God-fearing, apolitical, and 
peace-loving; individually and collectively 
they often behaved in a manner exactly 
opposite to the behavior expected of 
those who possess the fruits of the spirit 
outlined by the Apostle Paul in Ephesians. 

Friesen does, however, leave the Men
nonites with one virtue - that of in
dustriousness, making it clear that their 
economic success is due in large measure 
to their willingness to work and per
severe. Further. he does recognize other 
positive aspects of Mennonite life in 
Russia - but after finding out how 
unChristian Mennonites were there was 
small comfort in reading how Christian 
they sometimes were. 

Friesen describes the Mennonites of 
Russia as a religious people who believed 
they were living according to the Bible's 
precepts even as they were blind even to 
their most obvious failings. For example, 
Mennonite leaders prohibited marriages 
of non-members and so young people 
were, in effect, forced to become baptized 
unbelievers in order to secure legitimate 
marriages. Another example: Mennonites 
are supposed to be peace-loving, yet 
there was nothing peaceful in the actions 
of the established church in its attempts to 
crush the emerging Mennonite Brethren 

church. Members of the latter were 
ostracized, harrassed, brought to eco
nomic ruin, and even jailed. Even mem
bers of the fledgling MB church were not 
immune to this type of human blindnes$ 
and there is the spectacle of two such 
ministers who excommunicate each other 
"in the name of Christ" because neither 
will accept the lesser leadership role. 

It is these and other examples which 
make the book so depressing to read and 
there were times when I wondered 
whether I was even reading about "my 
people". The inclusion of the word 
"brotherhood" in the title became a 
mocking irony. 

Friesen's book contains two themes: 
the story of the Russian Mennonites in 
general and the formation· of the MB 
church in particular. He tells this story 

largely through the use of 
of documents, letters, 
etc., through the results of 
and only occasionally 
narrative. Friesen claims to 
this method so that future 
historians will have infonnatkm. on Wl'i,j.dl 

to pass judgment; he felt that 1,1,(, ("!l('.!;'t.;,, 

were too fresh and he too do~'e 1.>1) tne 
people involved to be 

Thus, the reader can IvIJedhto, h,;; 
lieving that Friesen has stoc:.d back frem 
his material and has not distfJit':'Ald ':JH; 
perception of the mated.al 
it. By his choice of what tn 
type of material, Friesen n€:verth(:i,~s;s 
directs the reader's perception, to 
be sure. After reading theiJonlc', ,t:ld 
having reflected on it, I feeJ :,fi .if 

Reflections on P.M. F 
BY Victor G. Doerksen 

When I first became h"1terested in Men
nonite history I was fascinated by an 
'exciting story from an exotic past that 
was nonetheless somehow my own story. 
It was thrilling to identify with the 
scholars who debated with Zwingli and 
(at a safe distance) with the martyrs who 
faced such terrible deaths so unflinching
ly. Not only were these spiritual an
cestors of heroic stature ~ they were also 
right! What more could a person in 
search of roots wish for? 

For a long time it did not particularly 
strike me that I knew rather little about 
the development of Mennonite history in 
the centuries since the Reformation. How 
did the image of the tiny persecuted 
minority change to that of a prosperous 
people whose 'distinctives' are increasing
ly nebulous, even to itself? Who had 
changed, the Mennonites or the world? 

P.M. Friesen's book offers some very 
disquieting information on this and 
other questions. Concentrating _ on the 
Russian period of our history, Friesen 

shows very graphically how ~., .. ",.H."';""" 
cured which led to the splitting 
brotherhood, foreshado,,,ing tIm 
fragmented state of tht, church. 
done not so much in n1!.rl"<!tive rl:'.i i". 
allowing us to look over th~\ shel . .ld'H"0 uf 
the protagonists as they take iSSlJ."3 wh.,h 
one another in letters or with tnle,rn:'·I,,'·v<:'3 
in memoirs. Instead of ·h,.cm'~~,' we: :.m· 
shown men (the women 'bl~hind' tl1(' 
remain there) in their oeeaslonal 
and weaknesses, and, as various 
situations arise, the reader !loti!'!!':,'; HUe 
similarity with the This, 
is one of the most vr...I.:IfI.bk, 
features. 

For Friesen the 
Russian Mennonite 
formation of the MB 
pened too recently to he dealt with 
passionately. He himself had boeni.n'i(J.'ci 
ed in the making of that 
he says, the graves of the 
tagonists were as yet too fl"e:,h 
for a critically honest 
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More Reflections 
had taken place. That is likely one of the 
main reasons for the fact that it took 
Friesen some 25 years to complete his 
task. The result is a great compilation of 
materials gathered iIi chronicle fashion, 
with occasional interpretive comment and 
analysis by the author. This, though not 
the finished history one might have 
hoped for, is in my opinion almost more 
valuable in its present form. The reader 
cannot escape the sense of struggle that 
accompanies Friesen's work as he at
tempts to come to terms with his own 
past and present - and he will have the 
opportunity to make that struggle his 
own. 

Was the formation of the Kleine Ge-. 
meinde a spiritual renewal or a power trip 
by an influential family? Did the coming 
into being of the MB church mark a 
revitalisation of Christian faith in the 
brotherhood or was it a terrible mistake, 
the result of influences which an un
educated people did not comprehend and 
could not defend itself against? How is 
one to understand the social and political 
attitudes which developed in the 19th 
century? What have these attitudes, most 
of which are still with us today, got to do 
with the Anabaptist vision? 

Questions of this kind are perhaps most 
acute for the MB of today. It was the MB 
chuch which retlected the greatest 
change in the brotherhood, absorbing the 
wave of Pietist-Methodist religiosity, try
ing to extricate itself from 'dead' forms of 
the past by means of inner rebirth and 
the adoption of the language of Zion, 
while outwardly accommodating itself 
more rapidly to the 'world' than the other 
groups and building up its wealth and 
sophistication on the basis of ULissez joire 
individualism rather than the brother
hood principle. 

This is the church which is currently 
most unsure of its identity and which is 
seriously considering throwing off what 
some have called 'cultural ballast' (the 
Mennonite tradition) in order to be as
similated without a ripple into the evan
gelical mainstream of today. 

In P.M. Friesen we see how the false 
equation of Anabaptism and Pietism (in 
which Friesen participated, at least in 
part) resulted in a substitution of one for 
the other, with consequences which are 
still very much with us today. The 
"rediscovery of the Anabaptist vision" 
should have shown us by now different 

JOB OPPORTUNITY 
Maintenance supervisor required for 
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these two positions are. Friesen argues 
that they are complementary (pietist 
revitalisation giving a new lease to the 
desolate 'house of Menno'). What seems 
to be overlooked is that the Anabaptist 
theology of discipleship was so for
gotten- in the age of Cornies that it was 
not so much revitalized by the evangeli
cal movement as abondoned and ignored. 
That is why its rediscovery in our own 
century was and continues to be, most 
needful. 
Victor Doerksen is a projessor of German 
at the University of Manitoba. 

More about Review 
has indeed directed my interpretation of 
his "raw" material. 

At the same time there is no doubt that 
Friesen's technique of having the partici
pants speak for themselves through their 
documents, reports, etc., is chillingly and 
cruelly effective. The rationalizations and 
historical explanations that would other
wise soften the perception of the events 
are missing and what is left are revela
tions that one doesn't want to read. 
Friesen may have thought, perhaps cor
rectly, that the material spoke itself and 
more effectively than if he had tried to 
interpret it. 

What of the MB church? Although 
Friesen chronicles in great detail the 
establisment of the MB church (his own, 
by the way) it becomes clear that he was 
not convinced that separation was neces
sary. He understands that it was virtual
ly impossible for a true Christian to 
practice Christianity within the establish
ed Mennonite church - so far had this 
church drifted from the Godly life and its 
members from a holy calling. But Friesen 
perceived, as his contemporaries did not, 
that the price of this separation was too 
great for the desired end. Friesen sug
gests that the much-needed spritual re
newal could have been achieved without 
the creation of a separate MB church, and 
goes on to say that Mennonites as a 
whole would have been better off if this 
had been the case. He believes that the 
events which followed the secession 
created problems that far harder to 
resolve than the ones intended to be 
resolved. For example, the creation of a 
separate MB church gave rise to a mutual 
distrust that inhibited even secular co
operation. There was also the economic 
and social "punishment" the established 
church inflicted on the separatists. Dif
ferences in the form of religious ob
servance, such as the mode of baptism, 
helped harden the differences. 

Mennonites who today bemoan the fact 
that some MBs are hardline immersionists 
will take small comfort on knowing that 
arguing over the mode of baptism is as 

old as the MB church. Friesen to his 
credit had little patience with this dispute 
and points out that there is ambiguity in 
the meaning of the word "baptism" as it 
relates to method. He argues that the 
form is immaterial as long as the ex
perience is a holy one for the participants. 

In contrast to the many unpleasant 
things about Mennonites in Friesen's book 
are his sketches of outstanding Mennonite 
leaders. whether in the old church or in 
the new MB church. These people are far 
too numerous to even begin to list, but 
his personality sketches show individuals 
may be positive influences through doing 
what they see as right in the sight of God 
and the light of their conscience. 

Another treat in the book is Friesen's 
chapter on missionary work. He notes 
that it was the old church which sent the 
first missionary, in 1871; this commis
sioning was followed by a succession of 
others that continues to this day. After 
the Mennonite W orId Conference this 
past summer in Wichita, Kansas, I cannot 
help wondering whether the ethnic div
ersity evident there could be traced to 
the Missionary work of the Russian, and 
perhaps the European Mennonites too, of 
the 19th century. 

Those who are determined to read 
Friesen's book should be warned that 
there are almost 1,000 pages to read 
(excluding a large section of footnotes), 
and readers may do some judicious skim
ming because there are rather large 
sections which are similar to biblical 
genealogies. There are some things which 
make the book confusing; for example the 
editors do not explain the use of paren
theses and brackets, there is at least one 
case where a phrase is opened with a 
parentheses and closed with a bracket. 
Occasionally it is not clear who is speak
ing, is it Friesen himself or is he quoting 
from a document. 

Friesen has a lot to say about Menno
nites and the state. For example, he 
thought that Mennonites should have 
learned to speak Russian without being 
forced to by government decree. He 
believes that Mennonites were wrong to 
resist any kind of obligatory government 
service, whether in war or peace. He 
believed in non-resistance in time of war 
and felt that Mennonites should be obliged 
to serve in non-combatant or non-military 
ways. 

The question of military service leads 
quite naturally to Friesen's discussion of 
emigration out of Russia. Here, too, he 
expresses the thought that those who left 
Russia were running away from problems 
they should have faced. 

What is missing from the book is a 
short biography of P.M. Friesen. He 
would be recognized as a liberal thinker 
even in 1978, and his compassion would 
be appreciated among those who strive to 
live by Christian precepts. Many of the 
details of his life make him a personality 
worthy of note. Perhaps someone could 
be persuaded to write a biography. mm 
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fiction apedal: 

The Wind blows north 

by Hans Harder 

Trans14tedfrom the German by AlReimer 

The foDo1ring 8c:enes are taken from the opening pages of Hans Harder's novel In 
Wologda's weissen Waelder (1934). The novel teDs the tragic story of how whole 
families of Mennonites from the Volga settlements were transported to Russia's Far 
North by frefaht train in 1930 and forced to cut lumber in the Arctic forest under the 
...- &ppaIIing conditions. According to Solzhenitsyn, these northern logging camps 
were the early models for the forced labor camps of the Gulag system which 
ultimately spread aeross the vast contfDent of the Soviet Union. The exiles were 
shipped to the Arehangel-Mezen River region via Moscow to the rail terminal of 
KotIu, from where they were foreed to march on foot for another five days. The rest 
of the book ~eseribes the grim realities of the suffering and deprivations these 
MeDJlonite e:dles were forced to undergo. But even though they were fighting a losing 
battle, most of them clung courageously to life and even managed to retain a sense of 
humor through it aD. Above aD, they retained their sanity and warded off despair 
thro. their deep, abidiDg faith in a loving God who would not abandon them even in 
their "frozen heD." 

This freely translated, expanded English version of Harder's novel will be 
published shortly by Hyperion Press, Winnipeg. 

"-three hundred ninety-seven. three 
hundred ninety-eight, three hundred 
ninety-nine. Get the hell moving into 
those cars!" 

Dark forms huddling awkwardly around 
the doors . pant and groan as they jump, 
climb and push each other into the box
cars. A noisy crescendo of rattling boxes 
and thumping sacks. Then the sliding 
doors clank shut. 

"Goodbye, Little Mother Moscow," 
somebody shouts outside. 

Freight train 6259 starts out laboriously 
along the solitary line that runs from 
Moscow through Yaroslavl and Vologda 
to the Far North. We are sitting in 
ancient, crudely renovated cattle cars on 
whose exterior walls a bold hand has 
clumsill. chalked the wor~ "dobrovol'nye 
pere88elientsy, voluntary re-settlers." The 
broad sliding doors on both sides keep 
shifting in their grooves, but they are 
securely locked. What little we are able 

to glimpse of the world rushing by we see 
through an opening under the slightly 
arched ceiling. As a peephole it is big 
enough, as a window it lacks a pane. It is 
essential for our transport, though; 
through this opening, presumably, they 
will serve us early each morning and at 
noon our pailful of hot millet gruel, or 
something similar. 

It is the 18th of October; 1930. The 
thermometer I was able to stick in my 
pocket when I was arrested drops hourly 
until by early evening it reaches -16 C .... 

With Mrs. Albrecht is her elderly father 
Ohm Jasch Peters, who belongs not only 
to her but to all of us. Ohm Jasch is our 
minister, a devout, unpretentious old 
man whose strong, simple faith is our 
pillar of fIre in this night. The oldest 
among us, he has been our unfailing 
counselor and consoler during the desolate 
weeks of travel across Russia. More than 
anyone, he is our link with the world we 

once lived in, believed in, felt comfortable 
in. Thanks to his presence, we are still a 
civilized little community, a human family 
in spite of this unspeakable degradation. 

The rest of the exiles in our transport 
come from different regions-from the 
Caucasus, the Volga, the Ukraine, even 
Siberia. They are drawn from various 
racial groups but all share a common 
identity now which transcends ethnic and 
cultural identities. In exile there are no 
strangers-only brothers, known or not 
yet known. 

, . 
The women are sitting on rough wooden 

bunks, the men on boxes and chests. The 
older children, muffled in old shawls, sit 
or squat among the bundles, boxes and 
suitcases. The women have wound dingy 
blankets around themselves and are list
lessly holding the smallest ones on their 
laps. The men slump with eyes shut, 
heads drooping over calloused hands, 
lines of bitterness etched into their grimy 
faces. The mechanical rhythm of the 
wheels seems to transform us all into 
swaying puppets bereft of will and con
sciousness. 

The monotonous, unmarked hours con
tinue to crawl by. 

When my depressing thoughts come 
back again full circle, I seek relief by 
clambering over the litter on the floor 
and stationing myself at the peephole, 
holding my fur sleeves across my face as 
protection from the cold. By looking at 
something out there-anything-one can 
at least forget for a few moments. But 
the view is also depressing: only isolated, 
squalid little villages occasionally glide 
into view along the tracks. All around 
them yawns the empty steppe-endless, 
grey Russia! 

We pass slowly through a district 
station where hordes of starving, home
less children are milling about, begging 
for food-even from each other. All 
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around the stat ion derelict peasants are 
camping out in the open; they also have 
the desperate look of the starving. Just 
beyond Alexandrov I spot the first starved 
corpses sprawled beside the tracks; the 
sight is not exactly consoling. Then the 
empty spaces again and ,our moving 
prison becomes ever more unbearable. 
Utterly desolate , I sit down again. 

One day, two, three .... 
We have left Yaroslavl behind. Outside, 

on both sides, towers the dark forest. 
Thick underbrush obscures the birch and 
alder trunks up to their branches. The 
trees glide by like a smooth black wall. 

Ohm Peters, our minister, is sitting on 
his massive t runk with his back against 
the cold door-wall, which is studded all 
over with hard beads of frost. He has 
pulled the broad collar of his sheepskin all 
the way up and is observing the tree tops 
sweeping by. He is probably thinking 
how ominous they look falling away in the 
night as though struck down in a violent 

,rush. 
"Today is the fourth day," Tielmann 

says suddenly from the other side. He 
tries to make his voice heard over the 
clatter of the boxcar wheels as he pulls a 
long, rusty nail out of his coat pocket and 
scratches another mark on the wall 
behind him. 

The old man looks at him with a smile. 
"There is Someone marking time for us 
all, no matter how endless it gets as we 
move farther north." He leans forward 
and puts a horny hand to his mouth: 
"Tielmann-there is no time here; it has 
lost itself in space." He points to the 
window. 

"Not to be able to count anymore
that's horrible Ohm Jasch!" the teacher 
shouts back across the sleepers. 

After a long time the train brakes to a 
stop again. One of Koehn's boys bumps 
full force against the bunk. He is more 
frightened than hurt, as the pillow formed 
by several coats and blankets affords 
protection even against the braking of a 
Russian freight train. His single outcry is 
all we hear. 

Outside somebody is climbing up the 
side of the car. At the window a fist 
appears and a voice that has become 
familiar croaks: "Look alive there-the 
pail!" 

SI. Mary's Rd. 
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Several pairs of hands reach up for it. 
Steam rises from the large, shapeless 
leaden vessel. 

"They're coming again-" howls Ohm 
Peters' little grandson in his sleep and 
breaks into a crying fit. . 

"Shhh," the grandfather runs his hand 
soothingly over , the blond head of the 
troubled child. He lifts him into his lap. 
The boy looks around the circle of faces . 
"Where is -?" 

"It's all right," the old man interrupts 
tenderly, "he'll be coming soon." 

Wedig our spoons out of pockets and 
bags. Some selfconsciously hold their 
chilled hands over the hot vapor until the 
moisture drips from their soiled hands. 
The boy's outburst has made us hesitate 
to begin the meal, as we are all reminded 
again of the ugly scene in Moscow when 
the police came for Albrecht just as we 
were about to start eating. Ohm Peters 
removes his cap and closes his eyes. We 
bow our heads silently for a few moments, 
then timorously guide hot spoonfuls of 
soup to cold lips while the train sluggishly 
begins to move again. 

Another evening. At the window the 
silhouettes of trees dissolve into a 
blackened mass. Solitude once more over
whelms us all. For twelve hours nothing 
will happen. Everyone will either sleep 
fitfully or continue to stare into the 
blankness. 

Suddenly the brakes screech. Car 
wheels grating on steel produce a nerve
rending sound. The train comes to a 
shuddering stop. 

"Tcherti kulaki, kulak devils," the 
transport leader curses loudly outside. 
What has happened? Up ahead a boxcar 
door crashes open, then a second and a 
third-the sounds are getting closer. 
Now our door is being unlocked. 

"Out, you bourgeois damn pigs," the 
transport leader ' mangles his words an
grily. He stands there thick and red-faced, 
his tall cossack fur cap conspicuous, its 
crown faded to a weak glimmer of rose. 

We jump down quickly and extend a 
hand to the women and children. Ground 
under our feet again! We drink in the 
cold, fresh night air eagerly; the change 
from the stagnant air of the car is so 
sudden we feel giddy. 

We have stopped near a small country 
station. There must be a village close by, 
but it is not visible from where we are 
standing. Something catches my eye 
beside the rail embankment a few meters 
away. Something glimmering in the snow. 
I walk over and find the huddled body of 
a woman. covered by a thin film of ice. I 
break the crust and feel her arm. She is 
frozen stiff. 

"Fall in!" bawls Fur Cap. Four hundred 
people sway forward in fur coats and 
shawls that trail behind on the slippery 
ground. One old woman, a child in her 
arms, slips and falls heavily, the ice-crust 
shattering under ,her like brittle glass. 
Somebody gives her a hand and she 
heaves herself groaning to her feet, the 
baby still clutched to her ample bosom. 

"St01.1" roars the Red. I glance up and 
down the ranks. In our wild assortment 
of fur coats, mantles, blankets, shawls 
and felt boots we are a motley-looking 
crew, and no mistake! We look like 
Napoleon's army on the retreat from 
Moscow-except that we're going north. 

"We're standing here like the trees 
behind us-ready to fall," Tielmann 
whispers beside me. . 

Pushing back his fur cap with well-lined 
gloves, the transport leader, with the 
help of a ragged string of obscenities, 
loudly explains that he has examined his 
list thoroughly and found one prisoner 
missing. 

"Sudermann, Henry! Where is he?" 
W.e look at each other blankly. Nobody 

can recall seeing that pale student Suder
mann since Moscow. He may have 
escaped, but if he did none of us knew 
about it. So nobody answers, although 
many of us know who he is. 

The forest behind us stands immobile 
and silent. The guards' bayonets gleam 
weakly in the semi-darkness. From time 
to time there is a stuttering cough from 
the locomotive. Still nobody answers. 

"Answer mel" screams Fur Cap and his 
blazing eyes rake the lines of shivering 
people. He strides up and down nervously. 
Now he stops before old Peters. 

"Where is Sudermann?" 
"Citizen Train Leader-it's, it's true 

that we saw the student in Moscow, but 
no one seems to know what has happened 
to him-." He wants to add something 
but a curse cuts him off. 

"I'll give you-maybe some of you still 
confuse this trip with an excursion to the 
seaside, you rotten kulaks." He yanks off 
his cap and waves it under Peters' nose, 
beside himself with rage. "You'll be 
cured. Petya, half rations starting to
morrow!" ... 

It's nighttime. The train's dreary chant 
continues unbroken. Clack-clak-clack
clack-clack-clack. It's getting harder to 
breathe. Somebody has covered up the 
peephole. I listen enviously to the snoring. 
If only the cold would stop seeping 



through my limbs, how gratefully I'd fall 
asleep too. But I'm not the only one who 
'hasn't been able to sleep during the past 
four days. I get up stiffly and force 
myself through a set of brisk calesthenics 
for a quarter of an hour, then repeat 
them. Feeling a little warmer, I sit down 
and try to relax .... 

If only morning would reveal all this as 
just a bad dream! To find oneself free 
again-no matter where or under what 
circumstances-just to be out of this 
stifling boxcar, to command one's own 
movements again, to eat one's fill once 
more. In these past six weeks I have 
mulled over a hundred times all the 
things that have happened-our innocent 
happiness? . . . Our first year of marriage, 
you plump and rosy in your seventh 
month .... They forced me to watch ... 
on our marriage bed... the delicate 
eggshell of your belly crushed under the 
iron knees and rutting thighs of those 
besotted brutes. One after the other they 
vomited their filth. . . until I felt my 
soul exploding in a black froth of rage and 
horror .... 

And then your screams in the hospi
tal. ... The baby stillborn. It was more 
than I could bear .... When I looked at 
you small and spent in your coffin, I could 
not even weep-or pray. I could only 
stare dully and curse them-and myself. 
I felt that I was somehow to blame, that 
it was I who had made your fatal 
desecration by those monsters possible. 
In my mad grief I swore never to go near 
another woman again. . .. Yes, I was 
mad then, but even later, when the 
madness was gone, I knew I could never 
love any other woman as I had loved 
you .... 

We reach Vologda on the fifth day. The 
dismal-looking station dampens whatever 

expectations have been aroused by the 
long journey. Even so, we take inquisitive 
turns at the peephole. Every free person 
we see in the station is an object of 
curiosity. I see a scruffy-l~king railway 
official, a swarm Qj: besprizorniki dressed 
in loathsome rags-but they are all free! 
How I yearn to join them, to saunter 
around like that of my own volition. 

I try to get the attention of Fur Cap, 
who is rushing by: "Hey-Citizen Trans
port Leader-would you be so kind, the 
honey pail-T 

He doesn't see or hear me. 
A besprizornik slinks over to our car. 

"Comrade," croaks the tiny creature, 
looking up with his old-wrinkled face, "a 
piece of bread." 

His gnome's grin reveals an almost 
toothless mouth. One side of his face is 
covered with a festering rash. I have 
seen them in Saratov, in Moscow-every
where. This one seems to be the end
product of these degenerate times. 

"Little Uncle," he wheedles, and from 
his loose, ragged sleeve glives a filthy 
hand. It too is covered with sores and 
looks repulsive. I grope in my pocket for 
a piece of rusk and throw it to him. The 
crust misses him, bounces on the frozen 
ground and is immediately snapped up by_ 
one of the other urchins. 

"Burshui prokljaty, damn bourgeois!" 
Face contorted with sudden rage, the 

boy leaps up against the side of the 
boxcar with frightening agility, claws at 
the door and in a split second is halfway 
up. A sudden jolt as the train begins to 
move. The boy falls, uttering a shrill 
scream as his body thuds down beside the 
track. I look back; the wheels have sliced 
off his legs .... 

Our train rolls slowly out of V ologda 
and stops on a gentle rise. The town lies 
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to our left. In spite of its having been an 
ancient seat of government V ologda is 
quite small, an unimpressive looking 
provincial city. Its lacklustre greyness is 
touched up only by a few bright green 
leaden roofs and a pair of large church 
domes rising from its medieval Kremlin. 

The sun has retreated behind grey
white clouds. We go back to our places. 
The soup kettle is late today so we have 
to ·gnaw on rusks, of which everyone has 
taken along several sacks. Not till about 
four in the afternoon are the pails dis
tributed. Then the train 

Early next morning-it's hardly dawnl 
I am awakened by a piercing cry. Another 
accident? But the boxcar keeps on rocking 
without letup. Another terrifying 
scream-a woman's voice-in our car! I 
hear an exchange of whispers. Ohm 
Peters and Mrs. Koehn vacate their 
places. The Orenburger-Bergen-is 
bending over his wife's bunk in the 
corner. Now I understand. Poor wo
man. . . . The husband and Ohm Peters 
stand together with their backs to the 
bunk while Mrs. Koehn tends the woman 
in labor. 

Her cries grow even more penetrating. 
Bergen stands there helpless, his face 
like chalk. His drained features work 
desperately as he fights for control. The 
scene is becoming uncomfortable. Several 
angry children's voices rise to meet the 
screams in the corner. Then the children 
fall silent as the woman continues to 
groan loudly and thrash her arms against 
the wall. I stick my thumbs in my ears 
and squeeze my eyes shut. Still I hear 
everything and my eyes fly open involun
tarily. Oh, my Liese, Liese, that's how 
your screams once pierced my soul-until 
you had no more screams left and I was 
hurt beyond all grief. 

Bergen's faded cheeks are wet and he 
keeps blinking his eyes. He can't stand 
anymore. Forgetting that he is acting as 
a screen he goes to the peephole, sticks 
out his head and begins· to scream. But 
his desperate cries are muffled by the 
rumble of wind and train. The cries echo 
faintly, as though from a remote distance. 

Bergen's face is a deep red when he 
turns from the peephole. In a rage he 
leaps at the door and treads on Willie 
Koehn, who begins to moan piteously. 
Bergen jerks frantically at the door 
handle, but the door does not budge. He 
keeps on pulling and pushing, and with 
every futile exertion emits a strange 
animal noise. I begin to sweat .. . . 

The wavering filament of an infant's 
voice' Like a wild beast Bergen turns and 
flings himself into the corner. I glimpse a 
blur of grey linen rags-then a bundled, 
blood-soake~ shawl is pushed through the 
window. Mrs. Albrecht gets up and 
silently edges her father out of the way. 
The women wrap and bind and speak 
rapidly to each other. The turbulent 
moments seem to go on and on. I whip 
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my fur collar over my head and close my 
eyes again. 

When I look up some time later, the 
young mother lies asleep on her bunk. 
Her haggard face looks like a death-mask. 
The infant is asleep too. The rest sit close 
together, dozing or conversing casually, ' 
as though nothing had happened .... 

On the 5th of November we reach 
Kotlas in the midst of a blinding snow· 
storm. Although we arrive in the small 
hours of the morning, the car doors are 
not opened till seven A.M. 

Weare uncertain and apprehensive 
about what awaits us here, but relieved 
that the fatiguing confinement of the 
train is over at last. Bergen timidly 
approaches the transport leader to see if 
he can get some kind of special treatment 
for his sick wife. But Fur Cap dismisses 
him with the crude remark that we have 
not been sent here for breeding purposes. 
And goes his way. 

Kotlas is situated at the confluence of 
the Sukhona and the Vytshegda Rivers, 
at the very source of the Northern Dvina 
which flows into the White Sea farther 
north. These northern rivers have frozen 
over long ago. The railway network ends 
here at Kotlas. If they intend to send us 
farther north, they will have to do it mm 

Review: 
Chronicles 
of Concordia 
Concordia Hospital 1928-1978/Kranken
haus Concordia 1928-1978 
by Abe J. Dueck, translated into German 
by Erich L. Ratzlaff, Christian Press, 
Winnipeg. 42-46 pp. [in each sectionl, 
$9.50. 

The board of directors and the anniver
sary committee of Concordia Hospital 
were fortunate in hiring Abe J. Dueck to 
write a useful resume of that institution's 
record of medical service to the communi
ty in the past 50 years. The fact that it 
has been ably translated by Erich Ratz
laff makes it especially valuable to older 
German-speaking Mennonites and Luthe
rans who formed in earlier years a high 
percentage of the patients in the hospital. 

The author traces as .objectively as 
possible the reasons for the hospitals 
inception and the difficulties encountered 
through the years, especially when hospi
tal members and others appeared to have 
lost the meaning of the name 'Concordia', 
from Schiller's "Lied von der Glocke" 
(Song of the Church Bell) 

Concordia shall be her name 
To harmony, to hearty fellowship 
It summons the cherished community 

Contracting members of the hospital as 
well as full members of that organization, 
found the hospital, especially at a time 
when Mennonites and other German
speaking immigrants were new to the 
larger English-speaking society, a great 
source of comfort in times of illness and 
stress. 

Financially too, the contract system, (a 
form of medical insurance) helped to keep 
the cost of medical and hospital care low 
at a time of severe economic stress 
during and after the depression. 

The book also traces the gradually 
diminishing need for the use of German 
at the hospital. In this connection 
mention is made of the natural process 
of language assimilation with that of the 
larger community. This factor was coup
led coincidentally with the introduction of 

. a compUlsory government health insur
ance plan. Rather obviously then, health 
care could now be sought at any other 
hospital. 

Therefore, although the institution now 
serves as a modern community hospital 
rather than chiefly as an ethnically 
oriented one, it is necessary for the 
author to trace briefly at this point the 
continuing coIicern that Concordia may 
retain a distinctively Mennonite emphasis. 

The staff that serves and has served 
the hospital beyond the call of duty, is 
mentioned . Photos of staff and board 
members who have played a vital role at 
Concordia are interesting. The author 
Abe Dueck, in his preface apologizes for 
not being able to capture the inner 
dynamics of the institution . . Those who 
know Concordia can fit it in. Others who 
haven't experienced Concordia at the 
grass roots level, may never see it. 

More importantly, by way of omission, 
some people will miss a full projection of 
a quietly dominant spirit, Dr. H. Oelkers, 
a non-Mennonite physician associated 
with the hospital from 1928, who later 
acted as the hospital's medical director 
from 1935 to the time of his death in 1964. 
The words "medical director, associated 
with". do not convey to the casual reader 
the high regard accorded to this man by 
his many patients. 

This valuable book will be available to 
readers at the Concordia Gift Shop and at 
Fellowship Bookcenter. 

by Hilda Matsuo 

building materials at very competitive prices 

1126 Henderson Hwy. Phone 668-4470 
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Church challenges couple 
to write statement of faith 
The Mennonite Mirror has asked various 
Mennonites to write a1)out their exper
iences in, and views of, Mennonite church 
life. Some of these people wiU be born 
Mennonites while others wiU be those 
who joined a Mennonite church by trans
fer, marriage, or conversion. The foUow
ing article is the first in this series. 
by Betty Dyck 

Looking at the Mennonite church today 
and comparing it with that of yesteryear, 
one might be tempted to ask; "Is the 
Mennonite church fulfilling its mission 
today?" Since there are so many different 
denominations within the church, you will 
probably get a multitude of answers 
ranging from a positive "yea" to a 
negative "nay". 

From my own observations, I say "Yes, 
the Mennonite church continues to fulfill 
its mission." My positive answer is per
haps tempered by the fact that I became 
a recent member of a Mennonite church 
that is meeting my needs. Coming from a 
religious background in the Anglican and 
United churches, I am experiencing a 
new kind of fellowship-and enjoying it. 

From the first time my husband and I 
visited our Mennonite church we felt at 
home. We were warmed by the friend
liIiess of people. Because my husband 
originally came from southern Manitoba 
(and the congregation has a large number 
of rural people who have moved to the 
city), he was greeted by former class
mates, students, neighbors and even 
distant cousins he had not seen in years. 
Naturally this helped to create the friend
ly atmosphere. But strangers also offered 
their hands and said, "Welcome." 

Our chosen church has a purpose. 
When my husband and I made the 
decision to seek membership in the Men
nonite church, we found we would be 
required to pve a statement of faith. We 
had transferred membership from other 
churches over the years as we moved 
around the province, but had never been 

challenged in this manner before. After 
the initial surprise, we sat down and 
wrote out our statement of faith. Need
less to say, it took several rewrites. In 
the end, we decided, "Here is a church 
that expects dedicated members with a 
sense of mission." And that is good. 

Thus at the reception of members by 
transfer we reiterated our confirmation 
vows and we were asked to confess Jesus 
Christ to be the Lord and Savior, to 
accept the Bible and God's will and to 
dedicate ourselves to share in the pri
vileges and responsibilities of the church 
by using our talents to serve. 

Our church is like an extended family. 
We have learned that our church mi
nisters to the needs of all ages-and 
keeps them coming regularly. This is no 
mean feat in today's world where you are 
continually being bombarded with sta
tistics showing the decline in enrolment 
in Sunday school classes. In the fall 
dedication service for the teachers, the 
Sunday school superintendent announced 
he had a full slate of teachers lined up in 
June. Such a situation is unusual. 

Our congregation has a sense of mis
sion. Commenting on different facets of 
church involvement, a teacher, a librarian, 
the junior choir director, a parent and a 
midweek group leader all attested to 
their services as being an important 
sharing. The young Sunday school teach
e r reiterated the minster ' s remarks 
saying that the effectiveness of the Sun
day morning lessons depended in large 
part on being augmented by home 
example. He publicly gave credit to his 
parents for helping to make his own 
Sunday school experiences meaningful. 

The junior choir director showed us 
how the little children could contribute to 
the worship service at an early age, 
illustrating that it is important to be part 
of the church and not merely a spectator. 
The group leader felt the midweek ex
periences in the combined social and 
learning atmoshere were a healthy com-

plement to the Sunday classes. The 
librarian helped us to see that the 
vicarious experiences enjoyed through 
the medium of books added to the quality 
of life. 

We have joined a fellowship about to 
embark on a building program to provide 
senior citizens accommodation close to 
the church. Sunday morning there is an 
earlier service prior to the 11 o'clock one, 
that is in German for those who wish to 
worship as they did in their youth. We 
have junior and senior highs, and a new 
group initiated this fall titled the "college, 
jobs, unemployed and careers group". 
You can hardly be more inclusive than 
that. This grew out of two groups en
compassing ages 18 to 30, meeting se
parately on Friday evenings who ex
pressed a desire to meet with each 
other-young adults in all phases of life. 

You might argue that all the programs 
I have mentioned are offered in many 
other churches. That might well be true, 
but are they being accomplished as suc
cessfully as in my Mennonite church? 

It is easy to say that you should not be 
influenced by who the minister is, but we 
all know deep down that the sermon is a 
very important part of the worship 
service. I have found an accent on 
sincerity and joy in my Mennonite church 
sermons, coupled with the warm welcome 
into a new family of believers. 

An added bonus is the music and 
singing that seems to come from the 
heart. A softly strummed guitar, or a 
flute accompaniment provide variety. The 
Mennonite heritage includes a love of 
singing-and a talent for harmony. At the 
drop of a chord, the congregation can sing 
in parts, and with such enthusiasm. 
Worshiping the Lord in song is an 
integral part of our service. Yes, my 
Mennonite church is fulfilling its mission 
today and meeting the numerous needs of 
a contemporaty congregation. And I feel 
certain that there are many other Men
nonite churches doing the same. mm 
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Reflections on 30 years 
in helping bring a 
Christian resource to 
human needs 

When Peter Dyck left Laird, Sask. , in 
1941 to serve with Mennonite Central 
Committee in London, England, the United 
States and Canada were just recovering 
from the depression. Canada was already 
at war. The United States was soon to 
follow. 

1941 was just prior to one of MCC's 
most active periods, the post-war years 
when Dyck recalls "there · was a tremen
dous outpouring of love and generosity." 
Volunteers flooded Europe, anxious to be 
of help. 

In the post-World War II years MCC 
programs were relatively unsophisticated. 
The churches had heard reports of hunger 
in other lands and through MCC they 
responded to that need. 

While Dyck was helping to evacuate 
people from bombed English cities in 
1942, Elfrieda Klassen, a nurse, came 
from Winnipeg to care for evacuated 
English children. The two met and were 
married in England. 

They have -served together in MCC 
since 1942. Their assistance to refugees 
who were leaving Europe for Paraguay 
and Canada is well known. The two 
escorted many refugees by ship and on 
two occasions Elfrieda Dvck alone escorted 
transports from Europe "t<{Paraguay. 

During a May to June tour of Canada's 
four western provinces, the two visited 
churches, interpreting MCC. At many 
churches they were.surrounded by friends, 
former refugees who are now part of the 
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Canadian Mennonite family . 
Peter Dyck, who left overseas work in 

1957 to work at MCC headquarters as 
administrative secretary for Europe and 
North Africa, reflected that those Cana
dians, once on the receiving end of MCC's 
programs, now are "on the giving end." 
Dycks were told, "It was good to receive, 
but it is wonderful to be able to give ." 

The two were traveling to hear what 
Canadian Mennonites wanted to say to 
MCC, as well as to talk of MCC. Thev 
learned that Canadians, like other North 
Americans, have grown very affluent 
since the 1940s. Peter Dyck observed, 
"This affluence is a resource, a positive 
thing. It can be used for much good. But 
it can hecome a shackle." 

Those who were immigrants in Canada 
after World War II have suffered greatly . 
They know what it is like to sacrifice, to 
be persecuted. They can identify with the 
hungry. Now the Lord is granting them 
plenty, they related. 

"We cannot deny that God is blessing 
them. The challenge is to be good stewards 
of God's blessing," Dyck responded. He 
reminded them of the great need in the 
world-{)f those who remain hungry and 
in need of the most elemental necessities 
of life. 

"Canadian Mennonites are concerned. 
They are tithing or giving more than 
their tithe. Still they have more to share. 
They are asking, 'What is the word for us 
now that we have plenty?' They want to 

be good stewards," Dyck reported. 
Many Canadians who were once assisted 

by relief asked Dyck about MCC's current 
emphasis on relief. They know that MCC 
has a strong development emphasis . 

He explained that Me C bas always eon
t inued to distribute food and clothing in 
aJ'('as of need and that the appoint ment of 
John Hubert, new coordinator for the 
di;;t ribution of material aid , means that 
MCC can carryon an even more aggres
sive program of Inaterial aid. Huoert will 
supplement the work of John Hostetler, 
who continues as coordinator of t he pro
gram to collect material aid. 

Although the materia.! aid program has 
continued since MCC's beginnings, the 
overall MCC progr am has expanded to 
other areas, such as education and de
veloprrwnt . 

"MCC has changed a great deal since I 
left Ll~ird 37 years ago," Dyck said. 
"MCC's whole program is extremely com
piieated and sophisticated. At one t ime 
there were hungry people and we fed 
them. Now we are asking difficult ques
tions such as 'how do you really help 
someone else?' " 

Those difficult qUf:stions have been 
raised by the many volunteers who have 
returned from service to involve t heir 
families and churches in their interest in 
international serviee. 

They felt a growing eall to help those in 
other eountries grow their own food and 
make their own clothes. That kind of help 
call be more long-lasting and far-reaching 
that direct material aid, the workers 
advised. MeC has responded to t hat 
advice. 

DycIt was encouraged by the "evidence 
of cooperation" among the different Men
ll{jnite i~hur(~hes in Canada .. Frequently 
General Conference, Mennonite Church 
and Mennon ite Brethnm groups all would 
be represented at meetings he addressed. 

He did note one concern--the problem 
of reaching young people outside the 
regular Sunday church services. He said 
the groups he addressed were almost 
totally adult and young people only came 
to hear about Me C at special meetings 
for youth. 

"It is not," he believes, "that young 
people are not interested . When he 
addressed a 9:30 <l.m. chapel at 1\-1ennonite 
Collegiate Institute , Gretna, Man., it was 
extended after an hour by popular request 
and continued until noon. 

"I was frequently asked to speak in 
German. Language continues to be a 
problem. Y cung peopie feel if a serviee is 
to be in German, it is for the older people. 
I like to speak German, but if we want to 
reach our youth. our new volunteers, we 
must try new appmaches," he said. 

The Dycks' tour was part of a continu
ing MeC (Canada) program to inform 
Canadian churches. The Winnipeg staff. 
who regularly visited in Canadian 
churches, planned the Dycks' agenda. 
MeC (Canada) is the tontinuing ,,"ource of 
infor-mation on MCC for Canadian groups. 
nnn 



Music is common thread in 
varied music career 

by Mary M. EDns 
Bill Janzen, guest conductor for the 

October concert of the Mennonite Com
munity Orchestra, made his choice of a 
career in Grade 8. He knew he wanted his 
~orld to be the world .of music. Today he 
makes his home in Waterloo, Ontario. In 

.. his involvment there with Conrad Grebel 
College he taught history of music, 
orchestral and choral literature. He 
founded the C.G.Community Symphony 
Orchestra. 

Then, a year and a half ago, he made a 
deliberate and somewhat astonishing 
decision. He broke away from any active 
participation in the music milieu to go 

· into business for himself. He began to sell 
· and repair pianos. Why? "There was 
something," says Janzen, "about being 
within such a narrow discipline that 
bothered me. I felt I needed to pursue 
other disciplines and could as a result be 

· a more rounded out p'ersonality. At no 
• time did I lose my love for music. But I 
· objected to using music, this sensitive 
art, as a financial base. I needed my mind 
freed of other baggage, then, if I so 
desired, to re-enter the field of music. My 
business has prospered to such a degree 
that I can now use it as a base while 
projecting other possibilities. I can, once 
again, delve into music-making if I wish. 
Individualism is important to me, for I'm 
something of a loner. I object to com
promise and to the idea of being involved 
in a bureaucratic, political situation. I 
have to do things my own way." 

Janzen strikes me as a highly sensitive, 
modest person. George Wiebe, director of 
the music department of CMBC says of 
him: "There is a search for truth, an inte
grity about Bill. He has a sincere ap
proach to everything in life. He knows 
exactly what it is he wants from an 
orchestra. While he is a passionate con-

ductor, he is not given to exhibitionism. 
He has become more conservative in his 
thinking. Where before he was critical of 
traditional, classical, he now sees the 
value, the relevance of it. By conviction 
he has adopted a more traditional stance." 

When we asked why he was chosen to 
conduct this first concert of the season 
Janzen said he didn't know. Wiebe ex
plains: "We asked him because of his 
ability and training in the field of instru
mental conducting. He is one of the very 
few of our Mennonite conductors who has 
specialized in this." Speaking on this 
subject earlier on Janzen had said to me: 
''The Mennonite people have seen me as 
an orchestra conductor and as a clari
netist. A personal stigma seems always 
attached to someone even if he moves 
into another area. Actually I've done 
much more choral conducting." 

Bill Janzen, a young boy playing the 
clarinet and later the cello, already had 
plans to diversify. At age 15 he wanted 
most of all to conduct, no matter whom or 
where. Barely 16 he became the assistant 
choir conductor at the Bergthaler church 
in Winkler, his home town. He soon 
started his own' church orchestra. 

After teachers' college in Winnipeg he 
took on a school in Altona and formed a 
band and some junior, then senior choirs. 
For three years he studied music at 
University of Manitoba. Putting his know
ledge to the test he worked as music c0-

ordinator in the choral band program in 
Altona. In his first year in this capacity 
he taught 250 rookie students in brass 
and woodwinds. 

1970 saw Bill Janzen in Madison, Wis
consin, studying with the eminent Otto 
Werner Mueller. Of him Janzen tells us: 
"I know of no better teacher in orchestral 
conducting in North America. A brilliant 
conductor, he meets th~ demands of 

music. He taught me to respect thorough
ness and diligent study with regard to 
the musical score. I believe this is prob
ably the essence of a good conductor. He 
taught me integrity as a musician." 
Janzen left two years later richer by a 
masters degree in orchestral conducting. 
In Princeton, N.J. he did choral studies 
with Wilhelm Ehman, Kurt Thomas, 
Roger Wagner and well-known Winnipeg 
conductor Sydney Bryans. 

With an AAMM in both clarinet and 
voice we wondered, did solo performance 
have a part in his life? "No", he says 
emphatically, "to practice six hours a day 
and then do one or two recitals has no 
appeal for me. My first love is orchestra. 
When I stand on the podium before an 

orchestra or a choir and the sound hits 
me, I know fm in control of ~hat I'm 
doing~I'm at the helm. There is no 
compromise. It's not a matter of power. 
It's simply that here I know where lim at. 
As to .the future - my business is at the 
stage where I may consider opportunities 
when they present themselves. This 
would be in conducting of choirs, or
chestras or ensembles. I am deeply ap
preciative of the fact that, after an 
absence of one and a half years from 
active music participation, the Mennonite 
people have invited me to do this concert. 
It doesn't matter which orchestra it is 
that asks me, but it makes it .even nicer 
that it happens to be a Mennonite or
chestra." mm 

LICENTIOUS LICENSE 

A young couple was turned down at 
the licence bureau because they were 
too young to be legally married. The 
disappointed boy a$ed: "Then how 
about a learner's permit?" 
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Ups and downs dot history 
of Mennonite theatre group 
by Ch!.l.rk,tte Enns 

The Winnipeg Mennonite Theatre, as 
part of the Jugendverein der Schoen
wieser Gemeinde (Youth Group of the 
Schoer"Nieser Church) began their "dra
matic" at tempts sometime during the 
thirties 'Nith plays like Saat und Ernte, 
Der Selbstschutz and Glaube und Heimat. 
These pJays were either directly related 
to the i\tlennonites, or the theme had a 
special rnmming and reference to some 
Mennenite experience. 

After the Second World War, plays 
were still performed as part of the youth 
organization. However, the congregation 
had challged from the "Schoen wieser" to 
the "E:rdten Mennonitischen" or First 
Menn(l!l itl.~ eongregat i.on. It is interesting 
to note. tll.at a church youth group could 
organize such an elaborate production
including scenery, costumes, programs 
and hall rental. In fact"on some occasions 
two separate productions would be pre
pared i.n one year. The young people 
were not only responsi ble for drama, they 
planned numerous other activities 
throughout the year as well. Turnouts 
were tremendous and everyone was will
ing to help . The older members and 
minister" a)so encouraged the efforts of 
this on;wtlization. 

Dur; ;lg the 1960's enthusiasm dwindled 
and there seemed to be no one ready to 
take charge of the theatre idea among the 
young people. 

Th.) gTnup was re-founded in 1972 as 
the Winnipeg Mennonite Theatre society. 
This WL~}; done because the members 
were no longer "young people" and also 
did not want to confine the membership 
and responsibility to only one congrega-

RehealI'Bing for this ye(U"s play. 
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tion. At this time a constitution was 
adopted. Here it stated: 

"The object of the Society is the 
encouragement of, and the performance 
of the dramatic arts, both in the 
German and English languages, with 
special reference to the Mennonite and 
German-Canadian communities in Mani
toba." 
From this paragraph it becomes appa

rent that the sole purpose of the society 
is to preserve the cultural aspect of 
Mennonitism. Perhaps by doing this, cer
tain religious ideas are also brought into 
the foreground. However the blending of 
these two factors , culture and religion, 
seems to be the most difficult task of the 
society today, as well as in the past. 

"The young people are to be congratu
lated for choosing the kind of cultural 
drama with the strong religious motif 
apparent in this one. (Del' Pharrer von 
Kirchfeld). Those who have had some
thing to do with drama will agree that 
choosing and presenting a religious 
drama worthy aesthetically is not an 
easy task." 
The plays chosen have not all been of a 

religious nature. However, they have 
been, and are, chosen with the Mennonite 
audience in mind. Therefore the situations, 
the characters or the lessons learned are 
always something the Mennonites can 
relate to their heritage or way of think
ing. 

This still leaves us with the question of 
whether or not a theatre group is some
thing Mennonites should be involved in. 
For the sake of preserving a culture, the 
efforts involved are well worth it. But 
what about religion-<loes it foster any 
kind of growth in t his area? 

Christian adults leading Christian young 
people to co-operate and work together, 
each doing what interests him and what 
he does best, for a common goal. This 
situation creates an excellent spirit of the 
development of better relationships among 
people and towards God. In · effect it 
creates an atmosphere of love and in
formal worship . 

The Mennonite Theatre Group is pre
sently preparing a drama for presentation 
in the fall. A Servant of Two Masters, by 
Carlo Goldoni, will be presented at the 
Playhouse Theatre on November 24 and 
25. This will be the first major English 
language production for the theatre 
group.mm 

Charlotte Enns is a recent graduate of 
Westgate Mennonite CoUegiate. 

funeral 

I have seen the masters 
all bones and gifts in caves 
where their slaves laid them 

the masters were content to go 
they waved like tired athletes 
leaving arenas for the last time 

but fingers plucked at them 
like birds clucking and cooing 
and would not give them up 

although the people begged 
the masters would not perform 
they fell breathless to the ground 

they were carried out in triumph 
and brought to rest in beds 
perfumed with cinnamon and myrrh 

men made fair speeches 
flattered with their lips 
while women embroidered shawls 

as the masters grew more feeble 
people's voices shrilled 
relentlessly they circled beds 

blood appeared 
dogs snapped at flesh in the dust 
men burned with fiery breath 

they washed the masters with prayers 
covered them with rich robes 
and bore them through sweet smoke 

I have seen the masters 
all bones and gifts in caves 
where their slaves laid them 

by Pat Friesen 



(~ _________ ~ __ a_n_it_o_b_a_n_e_w __ s __________ ) 

Sig Enns, administrator of Concordia 
Hospital was recently appointed as the 
Chairman of Manitoba Human Rights 
Commission. 

It's a New nay a Christian talk show 
with hosts Willard and Betty Thiessen 
has increased its program. It will be aired 
each morning Monday - Friday with a 
rebroadcast on Sunday evening. A chil
dren's show FoUow Me will be shown on 
Saturday afternoons. 

Triple E Trailers (recreational vehicles) 
of Winkler are now sold with a "different" 
bonus. A New Testament, supplied by 
the Winkler Bergthaler Mennonite Church 
is the gift to the buyer, with a wish for 
"enlightenment on your journey of life". 

The 4th annual Neu Kanadier Treffen 
took place on September 10 at Camp 
Assiniboia. A spirit of joy and gratitude 
was felt in all presentations of songs, 
poetry, testimonies. Guest speakers were 
D.B. Wiens, Vancouver and Franz Janzen, 
Winnipeg. 

Peter aad Jue Aadres, Chilliwack, 
B.C. with their two sons have begun a 
two-year appointment to MCC (Manitoba) 
as VS Co-ordinators. Both are graduates 
of University of British Columbia-Jane 
with a BA in language arts and Peter 
with a BA in history and a diploma in 
Education. 

I 
Les aad Evelya Bartel of Morris, Mani

toba began a two-year term of service 
with MCC in Toronto as case aid workers 
at Warden Woods, a Community Service 
Organization. Les was a student at CMBC 
in 1973-74 and his wife received a Bachelor 
of Education from University of Manitoba. 

Du and Erica Block and their three 
children, Winnipeg leave on a two-year 
term of service with MCC in Whitesburg, 
Kentucky. They will be Co-directors of 
Appalachia Mennonite Service Program. 
Erica attended MBBC and Simon Fraser 
University in B.C. Dan holds a BA degree 
in history from Sir Wilfred Laurier Uni
versity and a Masters in history from 
University of Waterloo. 

Gerry Derksen, Winnipeg, will spend 
two years with MCC in Winnipeg as a 
staff member at Grosvenor Place, a 
community corrections centre. A graduate 
in Sociology ana religious studies at 
MBBC he also holds a Bachelor of Reli
gious Studies in, Contemporary Ministries 
from University of Winnipeg. 

Wes Reimer, a pharmacist in Steinbach, 
has been appointed to the Manitoba drug 
standards and therapeutics committee. 
Reimer, as a member of the committee, 
helps to supervise the periodic prepa
ration, revision and publication of the 
Manitoba Drug Standards and Thera
peutics Formulary . The booklet contains 
lists and summeries of commonly pre
scribed drugs which serve as a guide to 
pharmacists in filling prescriptions. Wes 
Reimer owns and operates Reimer Phar
macy and has practiced in Steinbach for 
14 years. 

CMBC !'Iotes: student> and \tal'L to 
gether with their families gathered at 
Pioneer Camp on Shoal Lake for a time of 
relaxation and worship on the weekend 
of September 15-17. Later on September 
23 members of the alumni met with 
students for the 1978 Homecoming. Roast 
pig, a rousing football game, a panel dis
cussion and a first-class music recital 
rounded off the day. Heard at the evening 
recital were Henriette Cornies, soprano; 
Mel Braun, baritone; Esther Wiebe, harp
sicord/ piano; and Peter Letkeman, at the 
organ. Featured were works by Shubert, 
Brahms, Mozart and a special contem
porary suite by Esther Wiebe. Then on 
September 24 the opening exercises for 
CMBC at First Mennonite were high
lighted by the installation of Dr. George 
Epp as the college's fourth president. 
After the program guest were invited to 
a reception downstairs and to an open 
house at the recently completed Heritage 
Centre at the college. 

The Mennonite Community Orchestra 
performed at MBCI on Oct. 28 and 29 
with William Janzen of Kitchener as 
conductor. The combined intermediate 
and senior orchestras played shorter 
orchestral arrangements and the senior 
orchestra then played music from Gluck, 
Beethoven, Weber, Schubert and Men
delssohn. To conclude the program, the 
MBBC oratorio Choir and the Mennonite 
Children's Choir joined the combined 80-
piece intermediate and senior orchestras 
in a pe rfo rmance of Esther Wi.:b.:· s "'Thy 
Kingdom Come". This work was com
missioned for the World Conference of 
Mennonites in Wichita, Kansas. 

Dorothy Braun, Sinclair, Manitoba, be
gins a two year term with MCCin the 
Mary Mound School for Girls in Winnipeg 
as a child-care worker. Dorothy spent 
two years at Brandon University. 
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Anabaptist Opera: CMBC is to' perform 
Martyrs' Mirror. The setting is Switzer
land. The time is 1520-35. The characters 
are actual or composite portraits of some 
of the first Anabaptists to be executed in 
the Reformation. Martyrs' Mirror is a 
church-opera based on. the book by the 
same title. The performance was schedul
ed for Nov. 1 and 2 at CMBC and for Nov. 
4 at the Winkler Bergthaler church. The 
central character in the opera is George 
Blaurock. played by Mel Braun. baritone, 
teacher of voice at CMBC. The opera will 
be directed by Elizabeth Schlichting. and 
produced by Rudy A. Regehr. 

Dr. Marlin Miller, president and profes
sor of theology at Goshen Biblical Semi
nary. inaugerated a new lectureship 
named in honour of the late J.J. Thiessen, 
at CMBC. The opening series of lectures, 

. was held Oct. 17&18. and consisted of 
four addresses on the general topic "Men
nonites ans Contemporary Theology". 
After a similarly titled introductory 
lecture, Miller spoke on "A Mennonite 
Theology of Grace", their theology and 
the contemporary church and "Mennonite! 
ans Liberation Theology". It is hoped that 
the J.J. Thiessen Lectures will become an 
annual event. 

lick and Mary Anne Plett left on a 
nonth assignment with.MCC in Bolivia. 

Vlck, who has received diplomas from 
Steinbach Bible Institute and University 
of Manitoba will ·be active in agriculture 
in Bolivia. Mary Anne received her psy
chiatric nursing diploma from Selkirk 
Mental Health Centre and will be working 
in public health. 

George and Louise FrieseD, Crystal 
City, Manitoba begin a two-year term 
with MCC in Winnipeg as provincial 
supervisors of Choice Books, a bookrack 
evangelism organization. 
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Mr. and Mrs. J.B. Schmor, East Kil
donan, celebrated their golden wedding 
anniversary at the Fort Garry Hotel on 
September 2 with 128' relatives and 
friends. In charge of the evening was 
their daughter Muriel who with her 
husband , John Dirks, and their family, of 
Minneapolis, had prepared an evening of 
song and music and talks of reminiscence 
or t ribute. Congratulatory messages came 
from the various dignitaries in Canada 
and as far away as Hong Kong. Among 
presentations made was the one ,by 
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representatives of the Canadian Imperial 
Bank of Commerce acknowledging the 
many years of Mr. Schmor's service. 
Former Winnipegers, Garth and Marjorie 
Becket played a Shubert March and paid 
tribute to Mrs . Schmor's years of piano 
teaching. 

FMYL or First Mennonite Youth League 
members from about the years 1963 to 
1969 gathered once more on a Saturday 
night for a dinner and get-together. Old 
times and old jokes were bandied about 
by the 85 people who met on September 
9. Among reminiscences from the young 
people, now thirtyish, was the recurrent 

feeling that but for the group and its able 
leader Roy Vogt they might have lost 
their way during those difficult teen 
years. The former executive members of 
the group also invited the 'young people' 
to sit together in pews near the front of 
the church as they used to on Sunday 
mornings years ago. Former FMYLers, 
parents, former chaperones and children 
then topped off the morning by going out 
for a chat over brunch at the International 
Inn. 

A BRVANTOF 

by Carlo GoIdini 

Presented by the 

Winnipeg Mennonite Theatre 
At the 

Playhouse Theatre 
Friday, November 24 & Saturday, November 25 , 1978 

8:05 p.m. 

Tickets: $200,$300 &$400 Available from: 

Marlies Friesen (ph.452·1207) 
Westgate Ladies Auxiliary 
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Daniel Gerber 
Never Returned 
from his MCC assignment 

When Daniel Gerber was interviewed 
by personnel for a Mennonite Centrai 
Committee posit ion in 1961, the MCC 
interviewer penciled on the sheet: "In
telligent. Should continue in school. Send 
this guy two years so he gets back to 
college." 

Gerber instead chose a three-year 
assignment to Vietnam-an assignment 
from which he did .not return. Only the 
second MCC worker '1,o be lost through 
wartime violence, Gerber was captured in 
May, 1962, by what were believed to be 
forces of a group later called the National 
Liberation Front (NLF). Also captured 
were two Christian and Missionary Alli
ance (C & MA) workers. The three have 
not been heard from since that day. 

On May 30, the 16th year since his 
disappearance, the Gerber Memorial 
Building at Cent ral Christian High School 
was dedicated in his honor. That building 
was const ructed by the Ohio Mennonite 
Relief Sale organization as a service 
building for MCC projects. It will be used 
yearly for the MCC sale in Kidron, for 
MCC canning and as a storage center for 
canned meat, clothing and other relief 
donations. The high school will use the 
building as a garage and maintenance 
area. 

The Gerber Memorial was a local 
effort . Churches and individuals donated 
funds and labor for its construction. A 
memorial plaque in front of the building 
is a reminder of Daniel Gerber, who has 
inspired many ot her Ohio Mennonites to 
care more deeply about MCC, the church 
and its mission. 

The MCC building, the only physical 
memorial erected to Gerber, again fresh
ened the memory of his sacrifice for those 
wit hin MCC and the church who waited 
and prayed during the many years the 
war continued after his capture. 

Paul Longacre, who served in Vietnam 
as country director from 1964 to 1967 and 
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in Akron as Asia director from 1967 to 
1971, was close to the Gerber family 
through most of the long wait. 

He noted , "We need to reflect on the 
sacrifice of Daniel Gerber. This is the 
story of a martyr. He served well and 
under t rying circumstances and gave his 
life through that service." 

Mennonite readers know much about 
Vietnam today. That was not the case 
when Gerber entered service on August 
31, 1961. Although MCC had placed 
volunteers in Vietnam since 1954, the 
country was "hardly on the map." It was 
a tiny, far away place with a small civil 
war and was rarely in the news. MCC had 
an interest in the Montagnard peoples, a 
group of ethnic tribes whose civil rights 
had been violated throughout a long 
history. 

Gerber was young, only 21. His back
ground included farming and a period 
spent working at a bakery. He had hoped 
to go to Germany to put to use his 
schooling in the German language, but 
expressed a willingness to accept any 
overseas assignment for which he would 
be qualified. He would be available at 
least three years and possibly "indefinite
ly" if needed. "I feel the Lord leading me" 
in the direction of service, he wrote. 
Responding to a question about war and 
peace he said simply, "Christ taught love 
and that is what his children must do." 

The PAX assignment he accepted was 
as maintenance worker in the Christian 
and Missionary Alliance Leprosarium in 
Ban Me Thuot in the densely forested 
central highlands where National Libera
tion Front (NLF) activity was emerging. 
But workers felt reasonably safe. They 
were involved in serving the local people 
and the NLF had never bothered them. 
Then on t he evening of May 30, 1962, 
Gerber and three others were seized and 
taken by a band of soldiers. 

Immediately C & MA and MCC began 

to seek ways to determine where the 
three had been taken and if they were 
safe. Weeks passed and their families 
heard no word from them. A year passed. 
Still no word. The Gerber family mailed 
packages at Christmas and frequent let
ters through every possible channel. There 
was no response. Another year passed 
and another. For over a decade the family 
and the church waited and prayed. 

The Vietnam Gerber had served grew 
in international importance. In February, 
1968, Gerber's fiancee, Ruth Wilting, a 
nurse at the leprosarium, became another 
of the war's victims, one of six C & MA 
workers killed during an attack on Ban 
Me Thuot. His father, Nathan Gerber, 
died in a farm accident three months 
later. 

Through the years MCC and C & MA 
made numerous efforts to find the three 
captured missionaries. In 1973, after the 
Paris Peace Accords were signed and 
lists of captives were released, there was 
still no word on the fate of Daniel Gerber. 

Gerber's sacrifice has deeply affected 
the Kidron Church community, where 
Gerber was a member. Bill Detweiler, 
who has been pastor there since before 
Gerber's capture, said those of Gerber's 
age group were most deeply touched and 
he became an impetus for many others to 
enter service. The entire Gerber family 
shows an open response to the call to 
service, Detweiler noted. Each member is 
active in Mennonite church programs. A 
younger brother, Aldis, served as a PAX
man in Mexico from 1969 to 1971. Another 
brother, James, is a minister. 

But Detweiler is saddened that many 
younger church members of the church 
family are not as challenged to serve. 
"With the war over and the pressure of 
conscription gone, it seems harder for 
young people to take seriously the need for 
workers in other countries. I hope the 
memory of Daniel stays alive to remind 
us that life is more than making a living. 
Daniel left us an , example of how one can 
live one's life in the proper eternal 
perspective," he said. 

Gerber's sacrifice is also a reminder 
that to follow Christ demands a willing
ness to sacrifice oneself. Longacre pointed 
out that Gerber went to Vietnam in an 
uncertain time and worked on a personal 
level in a situation of conflict. An earlier 
volunteer, Clayton Kratz, also served in a 
time of strife and was killed in the 
Russian Ukraine 56 years ago. 

Longacre explained that workers are 
still most needed in areas of turmoil, such 
as Zaire and Chad, where "we work per
sonally with the people at the bottom, 
who are most hurt by the larger conflict. 

"Our task is not to avoid those places. 
We are called to be there. We can only 
thank God there have not been more 
Daniel Gerbers and Clayton Kratzes. If 
we continue to minister to the hurts of 
our world, the church will continue to 
send its people into dangerous places." DUD 



Could do without 
Low German oda 
Samson enn Del 
von Jack Thiessen 

Latst aus etj de Schop jedrenjt 
enn de Koze Hows jejaewt enn dem 
Kozebock Oskar de Betjse toujet
jneipt enn sien Boat jetjamt haud, 
wull etj de Hunj eine Jeschicht 
vetale. Etj saut oppem Bale enn 
Sonn mett de Piep emm Vetala enn 
mett de Hunj ver mie. Se saute enn 
spetzte de Ohre. Enne Medd saut 
Peta enn Aune aeh Samson-he ess 
de Eltesta, wajcht 200 Pund enn 
spaelt manchmol mett miene Bonnie 
enn Bella hinjrem Staul Dokta-aun 
eine Sied von ahm saut Bonnie enn 
aun de aundre Sied deed Bella 
parke. 

Etj haud ein baet Trubbel jehaut 
mett de Hunj; etj haud ahn tom 
Biespell Jeschichte vaejelaesd enn 
doabie fongese emma oppe faulsche 
Staede aun to lache. Enn nu jankad 
mie uttofinje,waut de Uasach wea, 
woarom se' hasslich weare enn woa
rom etj nu enn miene niee J emeind 
Trubbel haud. Etj hild eine lange 
Raed enn vetalld ahn aules omm 
ahn ommtobeaje auls mett einmol 
Samson deep gnorrd enn de Hunj 
foats mett de Zaeajel aunfonge Pro
pella to spaele enn uck ein baet mett 
de Veabeen klautschte. 

"Just a minute", saed Samson 
opp Plautdietsch. "Diene Jedanke 
sent uck mau seha menschlich; von
doag woa wie mol hunjsch sennel" 
Enn donn haude se mie faust. Etj 
kunn nich phone gohne enn de Lied 
doabie beoabeide enn de Ohre enn 
den Vestaund drall dreie, etj kunn 
nich roupe wiels Samson gnurrd 
aulwada enn etj kunn uck sest 
nuscht done. Nu huppste de drei 
veabeinje Plaestasch oppe Bales 
nopp enn mett einemJump haud 
wie uck foats Dog~ Equality enn 
Equal Rights. Samson saed uck 
foats "Del" to Bonnie enn "Martha" 
to Bella enn mie nannd he Doaft. 
Enn nu jinjet los enn se vetalde mie 
waut se von mie enn de Mensche 
enn uck vom mennischen Speajel 
hilde. 

Eascht raed Bonne alias Del. 
Daut haud sich bie ahn enne Hunjs
welt ro:i:runjeraed, daut ein ditjbuckja 
Peta mett ein schwoaten Aunzug 
enn utjebulde Fuppe, ein Jietsknub
bel enn ein Kloagfiesta waut aere 
Sproak "hinjrem Staul" j~sajt haud. 
Enn Samson deid uck foats den 
Emotion seconde, enn saed wann he 
den Peta Charismau tohoule tjreach 
wudd he ahm de grote Teeh bett 
aune Tjnei aufbiete. Enn doabie 
spield he siene Taehnel Enn donn 
gruzzeld mie enn etj saut so stell 
aus eine Kluck oppe Eia. 

Bella, alias Martha, wull nu uck 
waut saje oba Samson saed, "Ruhe, 
bittel" enn se musst wachte oba eah 
Zoagel deid einjefaea 165 R.P.M.'s. 
Samson meind nu, sien Spietsch 
wea waut weat, vleicht "ein Knoake 
oda ein fattet Schop. Etj gauf ahm 
ein freschen Vea bie Sas Knoake 
von einem Borjch enn daen knackt 
he dol sous Voda de Pienaet aus he 
noch siene eajne Masticators haud. 
Aus Samson de Knoakes to Grus 
jegnurscht haud, donn laepeld he de 
opp sous Jeat Sewautstje daen Hal
wah emm Tjrich aus de knaup wea. 

Enn nu durf Bella alias Martha 
piepse. Aulwada puttad se mett 
aehre Hauspel enn mett aehrem 
Bassemtje, rauspeld sich den Hauls 
so aus de jrientholsche Vaeasenja be 
"Lied NummerNeun 'Halleluja, viele 
Sorgenl' enn moak, kratjt sous de 
Vaeasenjasch, einen krommen Hauls 
einjefaea sous ein junga Hohn biem 
easchten Tjreie enn saed "By gosh 
enn by golly. Etj vestoh junt Men
sche goanich. Enn Die Doaft uck 
noch nich gaunz. Jie raede so vael 
'enne Welt oba nich vonne Welt' enn 
jieda ess rachulja aus onse gaunze 
Hunjsjemeind. Schratjlich hinjeraun 
sent Jie aula", saed se. "Enn ve
stohne schlacht to laewe enn noch 
schlajchta to stowe". "You betl" 
saede de aundre Twee. "Yie habe 
aulatoup Schiz verem Doutl" enn de 

twe aundre gauwe ahr twei enne 
haulf rounds of applause. "Eine 
Froag," saed Bonnie, alias Del nu, 
"Waut meint daut waut etj emma 
wada haea, Waut woare bIos de Lied 
saje, waut woare bIos de Lied den
tje?" Samson saed he wisst daut, he 
wohnt dicht bie Otterbume enn doa 
haud he daut jeheat, wiels doa wea 
Sociology enn Psychology vael dolla 
moud aus daut Laewe. Doah haud 
eine waut von Social Pressure jeraed 
enn de J antsja haud uck jesajcht de 
Tjoatje weare opp Staede ein diera 
Club oba disem J antsjen haude de 
Enneweltobanichvonewelt members 
den Credibility Gorjel aUfjebaete. 

Nu vetalld Bella noch eine Je
schicht von aehre Frind, de Hose, 
de hiea romm emma' dotjeschote 
woare. "Ein domma Hos" saed 
Bella, "weet emma aus ein Foss 
saut ess. Enn wanna saut ess dann 
spaeld de Hos bie ahm vere Naes. 
Oba wann dem Foss hungad, dann 
jeit de Bonny nich hundad Schou 
dichtbiel" "Doaft vesteiht nich de 
Moral von de Jeschichtl" brommd 
Onkel Sam enn donn jintj Bella enn 
laed sich sonstwoa han enn fuscheld 
to Samson enn Bonnie, aus Doaft 
vestohne wudd wann se ahm froage 
wudd woarom Frues biem Bejrafnis 
foaken Mink Coats droage welle. 
"Doaft sien Radar trubbelt uck ein 
baet, de vesteihtdaut nich. Enn nu 
sie stell!" Samson haud nu sienen 
Knoake emm Buck enn ein Holiday 
Smile em Jesejcht ennsaed aehre 
Hunjsjemeind jintj daut Laewe vael 
scheene aus de tweebeinje represen
tatives vonne Evolution Order. "Yie 
habe aule answers, oba tjeine solu
tions" saed Samson nu. Enn donn 
eidelde de Hunj' frintlich wach. Oba 
se dreide sich noch einmol omm enn 
saede aule drei tojlitj, "Houl dien 
Mul enn diene Fada, Doaft, sonst 
heet daut wada, "Could do withouth 
the Low German" ." mm 
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C __ O_ur_w_o_r_d_) 

WILL A MENNONITE TEAM 
EVER WIN mE STANLEY CUP? 

We are all aware of how rapidly Mennonites are pouring 
into the urban mainstream of Canadian society. With a 
Mennonite population of around 30,000, Winnipeg has long 
been regarded as the unofficial capital of the people who once 
prided themselves on being "the silent ones in the land". We 
are silent no longer. If anything, we have become the noisy 
ones in the land, or at least the aggresive ones. 

All over the country Mennonites of our generation are 
confidently invading every vocation, every profession, from 
the political to the artistic, from the fields of law and medicine 
to the fields of business and finance. In Manitoba alone, there 
must be several dozen Mennonite millionaires by now. The 
University of Winnipeg counts well over a dozen Mennonites 
on its faculty and the University of Manitoba even more. 
Several years ago, the sons of the prominent J. H. Enns family 
here in Winnipeg held elective offices at all three levels of 
government-:€rnest as a city alderman, Harry as a provincial 
cabinet minister, and Sig as a federal M.P. For good measure a 
fourth son -John- was a local magistrate and a fifth son 
-Henry-a professional singer on TV and elsewhere. In the 
arts, Rudy Wiebe is regarded as one of the finest novelists in 
Canada, Victor Braun is one of the premier operatic baritones 
in' the world, and John Friesen pursues a successful acting 
career in Toronto. 

Where will all this end? Are Canadian Mennonites deter
mined to take over the country, lock, stock and beaver tail? Is 
no profession or field of worldly endeavor safe from Mennonite 
infiltration? 

Apparentlv not. You may not have noticed. but' Mennonite 
athletes ar~ now entering the ranks of professional sports. In 
football Henry Janzen was the first to break the "silent" 
barrier when he enjoyed an' exciting career with the Blue 
Bombers in the sixties. Recently, the Bombers went Menno
nite again when they. acquired young Dr. Darryl Penner from 
the Argos. Calgary has a defensive back called Tom Reimer, 
and Montreal has a Friesen in its lineup. 

But professional hockey is where Mennonites really shine. 
Their favorite league is the NHL and they have a longer 
history of activity there than you might think. As long ago as 
the mid-thirties, Chicago Black Hawks had a stellar defense
man by the name of Art Wiebe. In the early forties Gus 
Giesbrecht played several seasons for the Red Wings. Another 
war-time player with a Mennonite name was John Harms 
(Chicago). Was Harms a 4-F speciman who didn't have to 
serve in the military, or was he enjoying the special provileges 
of a Mennonite C.O.? It would be interesting to know. The 
shortest career of a Mennonite in the NHL was that of one 
Henry R. Dyck, who played exactly one game for the Rangers 
in 1943-44. Who was he? Where was he from? He collected no 
points, but his typically Mennonite name-complete with 
middle initial-is e~graved in the NHL record book. And then 
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there was Isaac B. (Ike) Hildebrand, who played for the 
Rangers and the Hawks in the mid-fifties. 
. Current NHL team rosters list no fewer than eight players 

with bona fide Mennonite names. They are Willie Plett 
(Atlanta), Ralph Klassen (Colorado), Brad Thiessen (Los 
Angeles), Darcy Regier (Minnesota), Dave SchulU (Pitts
burgh), Bob Froese and Gary Unger (St. Louis), and Richard 
Martens (Vancouver). Schultz and Unger are well-regarded 
veterans and Plett, who was born and raised in South America 
interestingly enough, is just beginning to make a name for 
himself. The rest are not exactly house-hold names as yet, but 
who cares? They are ours, aren't they? 

The WHA is devoid of Mennonites-unless one counts 
veteran Ken Block, who is nor a Mennonite by birth but who 
grew up in the authentic Mennonite atmosphere of Grunthal. 

It is too bad that not all these Mennonite professional 
hockey players are performing in the present era. If. they 
were, we would have enough to ice our own team in the NHL. 
And wouldn't that be the ultimate in status symbols of 
assimilation? Just think: the Mennonite Marauders or the 
Winnipeg Kielkes or even the Steinbach Simon Pures winning 
the Stanley Cup and filling it-not with champagne but with 
ploome mous. The mind boggles! 

Yes, we Canadian Mennonites have broken the last cultural 
barriers once and for all. Urban assimilation is the, powerfui
and unresolved-new factor in the Mennonite equation. It 
remains to be seen how well we can resolve that equation by 
becoming good politicians, lawyers, professors, businessmen, 
and hockey players, while at the same time remaining good 
Mennonites . A.B. 

Have you paid your 
subscription? 
The Mennonite Mirror would like more of its readers to 
become paid-up subscribers. 
If you have not paid your subSCription please do so 
now. The rate is $6 for one year and $11 for two. 
Please send your cheque to 203-818 Portage Ave., 
Winnipeg, R3G ON4. 
The expiry date is shown on your address label. Any 
date prior to 10-78 means that you are now in arrears. 
Please remember to enclose your address label when 
submitting payment. 

THANK YOU 
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When you use the coupon you can order a one year subscription for 
$3 and a two-year subscription for $5 .50. This reduction applies to 
each subscription that you order. This offer is good only for paid-up 
subscribers and senior citizens. 
If you are not a paid-up subscriber or senior citizen , enclose a 
subscription payment for yourself at the regular rate and use the 
coupon to order gift subscriptions at the special rate. 
A card will be sent to each person for whom you order a gift 
subscription to inform them of your gift. 

Act now at this unusual rate 
SPECIAL RATE COUPON 

Worth $3 off each $6 gift subscription and $5.50 off each $11 gift subscription. 
Please enclose this coupon with order. 

yourname ______________________ _ _ 

Address ---- ---- ---_____________ _ 

City/ town ______________ Postal Code _ __ _ 

Please send a gift subscription to: 

Name--------------------------

Address ______ _ _ _______________ _ 

City/ town _____ ___ _ _______ Postal Code ----

Name ----------- -------- --------

Address ________________________ _ 

City/ town ________________ Postal Code __ _ 

I am a current subscriber or senior citizen ______ _ _ 
I enclose $6 (for one year) or 11 (for two years) for my own subscrip
tion - -----

mennonite mirror/november 1978/27 
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How to choose an RRSP 
so that more of your 

money comes back to you. 
At your Credit Union, we help this happen in lots of ways. 

Because our first concern (instead of profit) is your financial 
independence when you're through working, the admin istration 
costs to you have been " pared to the bone. " 

That means that with an RRSP from us, you pay no " front end 
load " or entry fee. There's no salesman 's commission; no extra 
fees of any kind charged to you. 

Your money also does better through our interest rate , which , 
by the way, we calculate for every day it's on deposit. 

Check the field and compare what others offer 
with our healthy. . . % 

Is it any wonder 9 1 / 0 why more people 
are .coming to us /2 ~ for their Registered 
Savings Plans. Effective Jan. 1, 1979 

For more details on the plan that gives you more of your 
money back, talk with the Registered Savings Plan expert at your 
Credit Union. 

Have higher hopes with a It Registered Savings Plan * 

LIMITED 

·Trusteed by: 

CO-OPERATIVE TRUST· COMPANY OF CANADA 


